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Summary: A couple of years after graduation the h2o gang splits up. 
Years later, they all have children and become friends again. At the 
age of thirteen, Emma, Cleo and Rikki ' s daughters stumble upon the 
moon pool and become mermaids together. Will their parents find out 
their secret? Will they find out the old secret of their parents? 
What other adventures will they encounter? 


1 . Chapter 1 
**Edited** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN : Obvious as it is, I s'pose I should do a disclaimer - 
I don't own H20 and blaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa . The end.** 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><pXstrong>Chapter One<strong> 

**No POV** 

Lola Chadwick, more commonly referred to as Lolly amongst her friends 
and family, entered her new bedroom and smiled. After casting a quick 
glance around the room, she knew it was going to be perfect. 
Especially when she saw she had a window seat. She sat on it, noting 
how comfy the cushions were, and her smile stretched even wider when 
she saw what an amazing view she had a€" one that looked right out 
onto the beach, with its beautiful clear blue sea and bright golden 
grains of sand. 

In the bedroom next door to Lolly's, her twin brother Daniel, more 
commonly known as Dan, admired his new bedroom. Suddenly, his sister 
barged in and asked excitedly if he wanted to go to the beach with 
her. Grinning, he replied yes, and the two walked away to find their 
mother, Rikki. 



Rikki was downstairs in the kitchen. She and her two children had 
just moved to the Gold Coast from the other side of Australia. Being 
Rikki ' s childhood home, she allowed her own children to explore the 
area, as she knew where everywhere was in case something happened. 
Once Lolly and Dan had left the house, Rikki decided to go out too. 
It was such a gorgeous day, and she might even run into some old 
friends. Perhaps even an old boyfriend... 
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><p>Emma Dove strolled along the sand, hand in hand with her husband 
Ash. Their daughter Rebecca, or Becca, trailed behind them. She was 
quite fed up. She had just moved to the Gold Coast from America, and 
she didn't have any friends in Australia at all. She just hoped she 
would make some soon. As much as her parents had wanted her to come 
to the beach today, she hadn't wanted to go. And they seemed quite 
content now by themselves anyway. Becca's only hope was that she 
would run in to someone her own age a€" quite literally, as she 
wasn't in the mood to talk to someone otherwise a€" and become 
friends with him or her, preferably him.<p> 

In front of Becca, her parents were simply enjoying the beautiful 
day. Emma was watching the water. She was so glad that she was 
finally back in Australia a€" she loved it there. She had especially 
missed the sparkling waves. Even more so since she had given up her 
mermaid powers, and was finally free to swim in public waters again. 
Ash was just happy that he could swim with Emma. Of course, he had 
been able to swim with her as a mermaid too, but her powerful tail 
had made it hard for him to keep up with her, as magnificent as it 
was. Suddenly, with the thought in her mind, Emma asked Ash to go for 
a swim with her. He grinned, and they told Becca where they were 
going, before dashing to the crystal-like sea. 
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><p>Melody McCartney, also known as Mel to her family and friends, 
stepped off of the train and into the sunshine. She had just spent a 
long day in the shopping centre with her friends. She began to head 
home, choosing to take a longer route through the beach, with the 
weather in mind.<p> 

As Mel started to walk on the sand, taking off her shoes to avoid 
getting any in them, she noticed there weren't too many people on the 
beach. There were a few people who looked about her own age though 
and she figured they were probably new, because she hadn't seen them 
at her school before a€" or anywhere for that matter a€" and that was 
the only local school they would go to. One girl who seemed around 
her own age was trudging along, watching two people in the water who 
were presumably her parents. The girl looked slightly familiar, 
though Mel didn't know why because she'd definitely never seen her 
before. She had a light tan, and straight, shoulder length blonde 
hair. Mel looked at her parents then, and noticed with surprise that 
they were familiar too. In fact, she was sure she had seen them 
together as a couple before. They just seemed a lot older now that 
whenever it was that she had seen them before. 

Then she looked at two other people, the same age as the first girl, 
who looked very alike so must have been brother and sister. The girl 
had long platinum blonde locks, but the boy had much shorter brown 
hair. Eor some unknown reason, they were both a little familiar too. 



Suddenly, Mel realised why they looked so familiar a€" they looked 
like people she had seen in some of her parents' old photos. Of 
course, the children couldn't have been in her photos unless they had 
gotten younger, which was impossible, so they must have just deeply 
resembled their parents or something. Soon enough, Mel had introduced 
herself to the three children and two adults, and she had them all 
meet each other too. She couldn't wait to tell her parents who she 
had met today! 
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><p>A few weeks after those events, Mel answered the front door to 
see Emma, Ash and Becca standing in front of her, closely followed by 
Rikki, Lolly and Dan. She grinned. "Glad you could all make it. Come 
on in . "<p> 

As Cleo and Lewis were happily reunited with their old friends, their 
children slunk away and began to converse with one another. Except 
for Dan, who claimed he didn't want to talk to a bunch of boring 
girls, and would much rather sit with the boring adults. 

"Yeah, more likely spy on them," Lolly muttered as Dan walked away. 
Then she smiled as the other girls laughed. "So, Mel, it was nice of 
you to invite us. I can see how happy our parents are now." 

"Yeah, it really is. It's awesome how you recognised our parents from 
the photos, " Becca added. 

Mel blushed scarlet from the compliments. "Well, I do try," she said, 
winking . 

The girls chattered non-stop all night, with Dan occasionally 
interrupting, and so did their parents. By the end of the night, 
everyone was positively beaming on the inside and out. They all knew 
that their friendships would last a long time after this. 


2 . Chapter 2 
**Edited** 
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><pXstrong>Chapter Two<strong> 

**Lolly's POV** 

_"What is this placeaCl?" Mel asked, in awe of the cave that she, 
Becca and I were in._ 

_The three of us were stuck in some sort of volcano cave thing. Our 
entrance was my sense of adventure leading us down a hole - whoops, 
my bad. . . - and we had yet to discover a way out because the hole was 
too steep for us to climb back up again. Although Becca seemed to 
think that the pool of water in front of us led to the sea, so why 
not take a look?_ 

_"I'm going to dive in and take a look for a way out," 
others, then did as I said._ 


I told the 



_As I dove in, I noticed how calm and clear the water was. It was 
strange, and I stayed still for a moment, thinking about it. 

Suddenly, I realised I was running out of oxygen, and continued 
swimming. Once I was sure there was a way out, I swum back to Mel and 
Becca ._ 

_"I've found an exit," I told them. "Come on in. We'd better go as 
soon as we can - our parents will be worried. "_ 

_My best friends jumped into the water, and we were about to dive 
completely under, when Becca stopped us all._ 

_"What ' s happeninga€ 1 ? " She whispered, and looked at Mel and me, then 
around us. I looked too, and saw something absolutely captivating. 
Bubbles were rising from the water, flitting around us, as the full 
moon shone down on us. Then, as quickly as it started, it stopped, 
disappearing with the light of the full moon._ 

_"That wasa€ 1 weird," Mel marvelled. _ 

_"But kinda cool," I gave my own opinion. "Come on, let's get out of 
here - the sooner the better. I'm not sure what that was, but it'll 
be better if we just leave it. Come on."_ 

_With that, we ducked underwater, and swum to safety. _ 
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><p>"I had another one of those dreams last night," I tell Becca and 
Mel as the three of us sip milkshakes at a booth in Rikki ' s CafA©. 
It's pretty cool how this place is named after my mum. It was shut 
for years, ever since my parents left the Gold Coast. But then we 
moved back here when Dan and I were thirteen years old, nearly three 
years ago now, and Mum noticed the cafA© was still shut. She took it 
into her care, not even having to buy it because it was already hers, 
and now it's open again a€" and sells great food and drink, if I do 
say so myself. <p> 

"What happened?" Becca asks me, referring to the dream. 

"I just kind of reinvented the night thataC 1 _it_ happened, but in a 
dream. It was so weird, " I reply, talking about the night we became 
mermaids. I know what you're thinking - mermaids don't exist. They're 
just a myth, and I should stop messing around and making up lies like 
that. Well, believe it or not, Mel, Becca and I having mermaid tails 
whenever we get wet is, in fact, one hundred percent true. We've even 
got the pictures to prove it. I guess taking pictures of ourselves as 
mermaids could be pretty dangerous, but it can't be that bad an idea, 
surely, or Becca would have warned me and Mel, being the sensible and 
organised person that she is. Besides, we deleted the pictures off of 
any cameras or anything that they were saved on, and we keep them 
locked up in boxes and things like that. 

"I don't really know why, but I have this feeling like something 
really bad is going to happen on this next full moon, " Becca 
says . 

"Why?" I ask. 

"First off, I just told you, like, two seconds ago that I don't know 



why. But my best guess would have to be, well, you only started 
having those dreams since last week, right? And that was the last 
full moon, I think. According to Luke, anyway, and you know what he's 
like with all that stuff." 

Mel smiles at Becca's mention of her boyfriend, Luke Griffin. Luke is 
a big fan of astronomy. All I could tell you about the night sky, 
however, is that it's dark. And has stars. And then Luke would be 
all, "Actually, the stars are there in daytime too," and then I ' d be 
all, "Shut up, Lukey ! " I know he would definitely shut up; he hates 
when I call him Lukey. 

"Well yeah, but I would have thought that's just a coincidence that 
it happened on the night of a full moon. I know we're pretty sure 
that the full moon has a connection to us growing tails, but 
St illa€ 1 " 

"I don't know, I just have a feeling. Maybe it happened on the last 
full moon, because the moon was trying toa€ 1 communicate with you. It 
was trying to tell you that the next time it appeared it would do 
something bad, or whatever." 

"Communicate with me?" I repeat. "Seriously, Bex, the moon is not 
_alive_; it's just a _thing_ - just a weird and enormous piece of 
rock, floating in space. Stop stressing. The only bad thing happening 
on the next full moon is me having to help take down decorations from 
my birthday party. And the actual party will stop me from being too 
down about that . " 

"Oh yeah, it's your birthday soon, isn't it? So that means the next 
full moon is on the eighth of November, then," Mel says. "Well Becca, 
that gives us plenty of time to work out if your theory is correct or 
not - it's only the seventeenth of October now." 

"All right, we'll just leave it for now, if it makes you happy," 

Becca gives in with a sigh. 

I smile. "Well I've got to go and help Dan with something, so I'll 
call you two later. Bye." 

"LollyaOl helping someone?" I hear Becca ask as I turn away. 

"Not a chance, " Mel tells her, and I can almost hear the smile in her 
voice . 
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><p>Becca and Mel were right about me never helping anyone. The only 
person I help is me, which is exactly what I'm doing right now. I 
know I said Becca's theory was kind of stupid, and I'm still sure it 
is - we've experienced plenty of full moons, mermaid and human, and 
nothing out of the ordinary has happened before. Well, except for the 
first night we transformed, but I'm sure that was just a one off. 
Still, it would make me feel better to look up something about the 
full moon, considering my birthday party will be outside at night, 
therefore involving us being exposed to the full moon.<p> 

So I turn on my laptop and begin to research, even though I'm sure I 
won't find anything of any use to us. However, I do end up finding 
something : 



_0n the night of a planetary alignment, any mermaid who is in the 
moon pool when the full moon passes overhead will gain more powers. 

On the night of a lunar eclipse, any mermaid who is in the moon pool 
when the full moon falls overhead shall have their powers drawn away 
for 12 hours. When all of the planets align with the moon, any 
mermaid who is in the moon pool when the moon comes over head will 
lose their powers forever. _ 

It's not a very long piece of writing, but considering most people 
online - or anywhere at all for that matter a€" aren't mermaids, it's 
a good start, at least. I rip a sheet of paper out of a notebook I 
spot on the floor of my bedroom, and scribble the information out 
onto it. I then fold the piece of paper and lock it in my jewellery 
box (which I don't actually use for jewellery at all, so much as 
secret and usually mermaid related things) . I'll show it to the other 
two sometime closer to the full moon - AKA my birthday, which I turn 
my attentions to now. The party's going to be awesome. I find another 
piece of paper, and begin to write a list of who to invite. Well, I 
say of who to invite, but it ends up as more of a list of who not to 
invitea€ 1 You could say I'm not a very sociable person. 
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><p>I glide through the vast ocean, smiling at the beauty of the sea 
life. I'm surrounded by underwater plants, colourful fish and smiling 
dolphins. Sometimes the dolphins even let us swim with them. It's 
pretty cool really, if you ask me . <p> 

I've been swimming for about fifteen minutes now, without even coming 
up for air. It's amazing how long I can do this for as a mermaid. 
Usually, I can only hold my breath for about a minute at the most and 
if I'm swimming at the same time, it should be for even less time. As 
my thoughts begin to wander, I suddenly remember my mission. I'm here 
to find the moon pool - I'm guessing that's the cave we transformed 
in, - not to think about how amazing it is to be a mermaid, and how 
beautiful the underwater world is. I set my mind to focus on what I'm 
trying to do. 

However, half an hour later, it's still to no avail. But as I'm about 
to swim back, I notice something shiny on the seabed that really 
stands out. Frowning, I swim down towards it. I brush away the sand 
that covers part of it to see what it is - a locket. I stay still for 
a moment, wondering what to do with it. Eventually, I decide to take 
it back home with me and puzzle over it there. So, locket in hand, I 
head back home as fast as I can, unable to wait to show Becca and Mel 
my discovery. 
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><p>"That is so weird," Becca says, once I've finished telling her 
and Mel about the locket, and shown it to them.<p> 

"So it was just lying there, buried underneath all that sand?" Mel 
asks . 

"Pretty much," I reply, nodding. 

"It kind of reminds me of somethinga€ 1 " Becca frowns. "I'm just not 
quite sure what, or why." 



"Here, take a closer look at it. Maybe you'll remember something." I 
chuck the necklace to where she's sitting, on the sofa opposite Mel 
and me, and she reaches her hands out to catch it before it hits the 
table in between us. After fiddling with it for a while, a thoughtful 
look on her face, she says, "No. I'm not sure." 

"Do you want to keep it?" I offer. "You might remember what it 

is . " 

She shrugs. "You can have it back if you want." 

"Okay, sure. I'll take it back home." Becca nods and throws the 
locket back to me, but almost instantly, I drop it to the floor. 

"Ow!" I exclaim. 

"What is it?" Mel asks, her voice laced with concern. 

"It's cold! Really cold! Like, so cold it _burnt_ me!" I emphasise 
the word 'burnt' in horrified fascination. 

"What?" Mel stands up from the sofa then crouches down and 
tentatively reaches out a hand to touch the necklace. She pulls her 
hand back straight away too, as if she's been stung. "It did it to me 
tooa€ 1 " 

"That's weird," Becca says, walking around towards us. "I mean, I 
just held it, like, thirty seconds ago, and Lolly, you had it 
straight before that." 

Becca kneels down on the floor to pick the locket up too, and I reach 
out my left hand - the one that isn't throbbing - in an attempt to 
pull her arm back, but she picks it up and seems unharmed. 

"What the heck?" I ask no one in particular. 

"Why isn't it doing anything to you?" Mel asks. "Uh, not that I want 
it too or anything," she adds hastily. 

"I have no idea," Becca responds. "I think I'll keep it 
though . " 

"Good idea." 


3 . Chapter 3 
**Edited** 
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><pXstrong>Chapter Three<strong> 

**Becca's POV** 

I wake up to the sound of my mobile phone playing the song _Where We 
Belong_ by Kate Alexa. This means that the phone call I'm receiving 
is from one of two people - either Mel or Lolly. I set this ringtone 
for both the girls because it most certainly relates to our mermaid 
situation . 



I check the screen and the caller ID tells me that it's from Mel. I 
answer it . 

"Hey Mel," I greet. "What's up?" 

"Can Lolly and I get to your house a little earlier this 
morning? " 

"Okay. Why?" 

"'Cause, you know, the locketaC 1 " 

"Oh, yeah, sure." 

"K. So in about half an hour?" 

"Yeah, that's fine." 

"Right. I'll let Lolly know. See you then." 

"Bye." I cut off the call before hopping out of bed and getting ready 
for school. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>"Shut up!" I shout at Lolly as I thrust the front door 
open . <p> 

She simply shrugs and lets go of the doorbell that she's been 
pressing on for the past half a minute or so. "You were taking ages, 
so I thought you might not have heard." 

I scowl. "You're lucky my parents were already awake." Then I step to 
the side of the doorway to let Mel and Lolly inside. 

"So where is it?" Lolly asks. I point towards the ceiling to show 
that the necklace is in my bedroom. Lolly nods before walking down 
the hallway and up the stairs like it's her own house. "Hey Mrs. D, " 

I hear her say as she presumably passes my mother on the landing. I 
roll my eyes at Mel and she and I follow Lolly upstairs. When we 
reach my room, Lolly's already sitting on my bed, still wearing her 
bright blue and white trainers. 

I raise an eyebrow. "Seriously?" 

"What?" Lolly asks, faking innocence. 

I sigh then sit down on the bed too. "Never mind." 

There's a short pause while Mel sits down too, then, "Ahem." Lolly - 
again ! 

"What now?!" I exclaim incredulously. 

"The locket? You're forgetting - Mel and I can't touch it. And we 
don't even know where it is." 


"Oh, right." At least it's a valid excuse this time. I stand up and 
open the top drawer on the desk next to my bed, take the locket out 



then sit back down again. Mel leans forward to take a closer look at 
it . 

"It's really pretty," she comments. 

"I know," I reply, tracing the intricate design. My finger hovers 
over the white gemstone. "I wonder why it's white. You'd think they'd 
choose something a bit morea€ 1 colourful." 

"Maybe it represents something," Mel suggests. 

"Like what?" Lolly asks. 

"Well, my bet is that this used to belong to another mermaid. So 
who's to say it didn't represent something, er, mermaid-y?" 

"You could be right." I nod. 

"Yeah, okay, that makes sense. But I don't get what it's supposed to 
represent," Lolly persists. "I mean, we're mermaids, so wouldn't we 
know if it represented something?" 

"But that's just it," Mel says. "Maybe you were meant to find the 
locket as some sort of clue. Maybe it's trying to help us find out 
whatever it is that the gem represents." 

"Y'know, Mel, you can be really clever sometimes," I say 
honestly . 

"Sometimes?" Mel asks, mocking hurt. 

I roll my eyes, smiling. "You know what I mean. But anyway, even if 
you're right, we still don't know why the locket is cold, but only to 
you two and not me . " 

"Uma€ 1 I don't really have an answer to that onea€ 1 " 

"But I think I do!" Lolly suddenly announces. Mel and I turn to 
her . 

"Go on, " I say . 

"Well, what can be so cold sometimes that it burns? Ice, right? And 
what colour is ice? White! That could be connected somehow!" 

Mel nods. "Maybe." 

While Mel and Lolly discuss how they could be connected, I glance at 
my alarm clock. "Uh, sorry to interrupt, but we'd better get going, 
or we'll be late for school," I say. 

"K." Lolly picks up her school bag - which I've noticed she just 
carelessly slung onto the floor when she entered my room - and walks 
through the doorway without even waiting for Mel or me. 

"God, she can be annoying sometimes." 

Mel smirks. "Correction: all the time." 


I laugh. "Guess so. 



"Are you taking the locket with you?" 

I look down at the necklace wrapped around my left hand, considering, 
then shake my head. "I don't want it to get lost or anything." I 
place the locket on my desk, then pick up my own school bag. "C'mon, 
let ' s go . " 
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><p>"Hey Mum, I'm home!" I call out, slamming the front door shut 
behind me. I kick my shoes off, then pick them up and take them, 
along with my bag, upstairs to my bedroom. I leap onto my bed after 
placing my shoes side by side next to the door and hanging my bag on 
the hook on the back of my door - what can I say? I guess I might be 
a <em>litt le<em> bit of a neat freaka€ 1 Then I lean over to my desk 
to grab the locket anda€ 1 it's not there. Wait, what?! I jump off the 
bed and desperately scramble for the necklace on the floor but it's 
nowhere to be seen. And to think, not losing it is the reason why I 
didn't bring it to school with mea€ 1 

Okay, stay calm Becca. Don't panic. Panic causes tunnel vision. Calm 
acceptance allows you to more easily assess the situation and see the 
options. When you panic, you forget to think. Thinka€ 1 Aha! I bet Mum 
cleaned my room today. Simple. I'll ask her if she's seen it. 

I calmly exit my bedroom, then make my way down the stairs. I'm about 
to enter the kitchen - Mum's probably in there - when I hear her 
hushed voice, seemingly talking to nobody. Well, I suppose she's on 
the phone. But why is she being so quieta€ 1 ? 

I creep towards the kitchen and peer around the corner at my 
mum. 

"They're identical," I hear her say. 

_What are identical?_ I wonder silently. 

"The gemstone is even the same colour - white." 

Wait a minutea€ 1 that sound familiara€l Does Mum have my 
locket ? 

After a brief pause. Mum continues, "Yes, Cleo, I know I'm probably 
just being paranoid. But we ditched the necklaces. How did Becca get 
ahold of mine?" 

Well I guess that just confirmed my suspicions - Mum has my locket. 
Wait a minutea€ 1 _her_ locket? How is it hers? How did it end up so 
deep down in the ocean if it's hers? Suddenly, I realise I just 
missed the rest of the conversation as I hear the phone beeping as 
Mum hangs up. Oh well. I think I heard all I needed to. Enough to 
guess that my mum, along with the mums of my best friends, may have a 
deep dark secret of their owna€ 1 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"So, what do we think? They're mermaids?" Lolly asks once I've 
finished telling her and Mel about our parents and the locket 
(locket<em>s<em>?) . 



"They can't be; we've seen all of them get wet before, right?" I 
puzzle, frowning. 


Mel frowns too. "Maybe they aren't, but maybea€ 1 maybe they used to 
bea€ 1 " 

"No, that's just too weird," I say, shaking my head. "It would be a 
pretty big coincidence, don't you think?" 

"Well it might not be a coincidence. Maybe we were _meant_ to become 
mermaids. Maybea€ 1 maybea€ 1 uma€ 1 " Mel trails off. 

I sigh. "We keep saying maybe, but we need to know for sure. 

"But how would we find out?" Lolly asks. 

"We could ask them, " Mel suggests, but instantaneously changes her 
mind. "No, bad idea, we might be wrong." 

"We could spy on them," Lolly says. 

"That's actually not a bad idea," Mel says, nodding. "Becca? What do 
you think? It's down to you." 

"Wella€l uma€ 1 I don't knowa€ 1 " I hesitate while the other two look 
at me pleadingly. 

"Come on, Becca, please?" Lolly begs. 

Finally, I give up trying to be sensible. What's it worth when you're 
a mermaid anyway? 

"Okay, yeah, I'm in." 


4 . Chapter 4 
**Edited** 
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><pXstrong>Chapter Four<strong> 

**Mel's POV** 

I yawn as I walk downstairs, still wearing my pyjamas. Once I get to 
the kitchen, I grab a seat at the breakfast bar. 

"Morning, " I say to Mum sleepily as she puts a plate of toast in 
front of me. 

"Good morning," she replies. 

I look down at my toastaC 1 and see something strange - jam. Okay, 
maybe it's not that strange, but Mum should know by now that I 
absolutely _despise_ jam. I blink, double checking that my tired eyes 
haven't played a sick, cruel, twisted joke on me, but lo and behold, 
the jam is still there. 



I raise an eyebrow. "Jam? Seriously? You've known me for over sixteen 
years ! You know by now that I have butter on my toast ! " 

"Oh, sorry Mel," Mum apologises. I face her and see the purple rings 

around her eyes from not getting enough sleep. I wonder why? The 

locketa€ 1 ? 

"Here, you can have my cereal, and I'll eat the toast." Mum switches 
my plate around with her untouched cereal and I start to eat it. 
Cereal's not as good as buttered toast, but it's better thanaC 1 

_jam_. Once I've nearly finished my food, I feel my phone vibrate in 

my pocket and pull it out. The text I just received is from 
Lolly : 

_Come to my house in a half hour. Becca's coming too._ 

I scrape my chair back and stand up, about to head upstairs again and 
get changed, not realising that Mum's standing right behind me, 
holding a glass of water that spills all over me! 

"Urn, I'm meeting Lolly and Becca in a half hour so I have to go and 
get changed, " I blurt out frantically, before racing upstairs without 
waiting for a reply. 
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><p>"Hey guys, " I greet my best friends as Lolly opens her front 
door, Becca loitering behind her. After I step inside and close the 
door behind me, the three of us walk into the living room. I spring 
onto the squashy blue sofa positioned opposite the TV, as does Becca, 
whilst Lolly grabs a seat on the tall and posh but faded purple 
footstool . <p> 

"So have you found anything suspicious yet?" Lolly asks. 

"Nope, " I reply, and Becca shakes her head. "Although my mum was 
acting kind of weird this morning." 

"So was mine," Becca recalls. 

"My mum wasn't," Lolly says, shrugging. 

"Well I did only hear my mum tell Cleo about the locket, so maybe she 
hasn't told your mum yet," Becca says. Lolly simply shrugs 
again . 

"Soa€l what now?" I ask. 

"Well, when Becca's mum tells mine about the locket. I'll see if she 
acts weird. And in the meantime, we could all look for random 
suspicious stuff," Lolly suggests. 

"Okay. That sounds good," I accede . 

Becca nods her approval, then says, "I'll see what I can do." 
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><p>Glancing at the clock to check how much time I have before my 
parents get home from wherever the hell they are - approximately 



seven minutes - I walk into my mum and dad's room anda€ 1 accidentally 
stub my toe on their bed.<p> 


I yelp in pain and clutch my toe until the throbbing dies down. 
Unfortunately, this leaves me with only six minutes to do the deed of 
looking for evidence that Mum, Emma and Rikki share a secret. Perhaps 
even one related to the one their own daughters sharea€ 1 ? 

I rifle through the contents of the top drawer in Mum's ivory bedside 
cabinet until I find exactly what I'm looking for - some old photos. 

I hurriedly check the time again. Three more minutes. But then I hear 
the click of the front door opening. They must be here early! Or, as 
early as you can call three minutes before the time they're due back 
anywaya€ 1 I forcefully push the drawer closed, then run on tiptoes 
into my bedroom across the landing. Then I flop down onto my bed with 
a relieved sigh. 

After a few minutes of leafing through the dog eared sheets of glossy 
photo paper, I find a picture that I like the look of; Mum, Rikki and 
Emma wearing three identical lockets. But not just any locketsa€l 
_the_ lockets. 
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><p>"Hey Lolly, " I say to my friend as she picks up her phone on the 
fifth ring.<p> 

"Hey," she replies. "What's happening?" 

"I just found this photo, of my mum, your mum, and Emma wearing three 
lockets that look exceedingly similar to the one you 
found . " 

"Awesome. So what are you gonna do with it?" 

"Me? You mean we." 

"Oh no. This means there's work involveda€ 1 " 

"Yep. I'll meet you and Becca at the cafA© in an hour, 
okay ? " 

"Okaya€ 1 But you're paying," Lolly suddenly adds to her reluctant 
response, and with that, she cuts off the call. 
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><p>I awake the next morning having forgotten entirely about my 
amazing plan, but then it all comes rushing back to me. By the time 
Becca and Lolly arrived at the cafA©, I had already bought us a 
smoothie each. So we grabbed a table and began to brainstorm while 
sipping the drinks. Eventually, we decided that I would leave the 
photo out on the kitchen table or something last night, when my 
parents were asleep, and when I got downstairs in the morning and my 
parents were awake and saw it, I would ask them about it. Then Lolly 
and Becca decided to look through their parents' things for other 
things that could be related to that. They said they would text me 
when they found anything, so I pull my phone off of the shelf beside 
me to find a text from Becca, received at 3:43am. Okay thena€ 1 It 
reads : <p> 



_I found a photo with our mums wearing the lockets. I'll leave it out 
too and ask Mum about it._ 

I tap out a quick, _Okay_, in reply - better late than never - and 
once I've sent it, I get changed and head downstairs. 

"Morning," I say to Mum who's making herself a cup of tea. Mum isn't 
acting weird, and when I glance at the table I see that the 
photograph is still untouched, so that means she hasn't seen it yet. 
However, I'm pretty sure she's about to because she's going to walk 
past the table on her way to the living room. Perfect. 

"Good mora€ 1 " Mum begins, but trails off as she turns around and sees 
the picture. 

I look at her, faking confusion, and follow her line of sight, 
although I already know what she's looking at. 

"What's up?" I ask. 

"Uma€ 1 nothing." She walks towards the table and picks up the photo, 
muttering under her breath, "I thought this was upstairs." 

"Can I see it?" I ask. 

"Uma€ 1 yes, okay." Mum nods and passes me the photo. 

"Hey, these lockets are like Becca's new necklace, " I point out after 
a brief pause during which I was pretending to study the 
picture . 

"Oh, yes, so they are," Mum replies, her voice sounding automatic. 
Hmma€ 1 Definitely suspicious. 

"Where did you get the necklaces?" I ask curiously. 

"Uha€ 1 Emma and I were given ours, and Rikki saw her one in a shop 
and bought it because it was like the other two." 

"Really? Who were you given them by?" I persist. 

"Uma€ 1 I got mine from Emma, whoa€ 1 uha€ 1 got them both from a woman 
called Miss Chatham." 

I mentally note the name Miss Chatham, in case it could be used for 
further research. 

"Where did Becca get hers?" Mum asks. 

"She bought it," I reply swiftly, without thinking. I wasn't quite 
prepared for the question, but we decided yesterday in the cafA© that 
that would be our cover story if our parents asked something along 
those lines. 

"Oh, okay. I think I'm going back to bed; I have a bit of a 
headache . 

I pass Mum the photo back, and with that, she slowly makes her way 
upstairs, tightly gripping the picture in her left hand. 



><p>"Becca?" I ask as the phone stops ringing. <p> 

"Who you know and love," she answers. "What's happening?" 

"My mum saw the photo and she got so weird about it." 

"So did mine . " 

"So they're obviously hiding something then. What about Lolly's mum 
though? " 

"I don't know. Maybe we should ring her too? Ask her if she's found 
anything? " 

"Okaya€ 1 God, this is _so_ weirda€ 1 " 

"I knowa€ 1 Oh, by the way, my mum said something about a woman called 
Miss Chatham." 

Miss Chathama€ 1 Sounds familiara€l "Oh, so did mine." 

"Huh. I wonder who she is." 

"Well, there's only one way to find out." 

"Which isa€ 1 ? " 

"The internet, duh . " 

"Right. Well I'm gonna go talk to Lolly nowa€ 1 " 

I laugh. "Okay, I'll text you later." 

"Bye . " 


5 . Chapter 5 
**Edited** 
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><pXstrong>Chapter Five<strong> 

**Becca's POV** 

I arrive at Lolly's house with a birthday card taped to a gift in my 
left hand, and Mel at my right side. The two of us walk through the 
open back gate into the garden, where the party's being held. As soon 
as Lolly spots us, she rushes over to us. 

"Happy birthday, Lois!" Mel squeals, grinning, and hands over her 
present and card. I pass Lolly my own, after wishing her a happy 
birthday too. Then Dan walks over to us. 

"Hey Mel, Becca, " he greets, smiling. I'm not sure if I was supposed 
to get him a present tooa€ 1 



He turns to his sister, not seeming to mind that Mel and I got him 
nothing. "Having a good birthday?" he asks. 

"The best!" Lolly replies in an ecstatic shriek. 

"Gee, you're hurting my ears!" Dan laughs. "So, are you hyper, or 
just high?" he asks, and I'm pretty sure he's only half 
joking . 

Lolly seems to consider it for a moment and then replies, "A bit of 
both, I think . " 

I raise an eyebrow. "You'd better be kidding." 

"Ease up, Bex. We're sixteen. Live a little!" 

Mel and Dan laugh, then Dan speaks up. "Yeah, Becca - don't be so 
sensible," Dan jokes. I look at him and can't hold back my laughter 
His caramel coloured fringe is covering nearly half of his face and 
as my vision extends towards him, he comically flicks it out of the 
way, revealing his chocolate brown eyes, round and pleading. 

I stare into Dan's smiling eyes and he stares back into my own pale 
blue ones, but then Luke arrives and the moment is ruined. Oh well. 
There's a whole night ahead of us. A whole night with an enormous 
full moon looming over our heads, containing the widest range of 
possibilities imaginable. Kind of scary, when you think of it like 
thata€ 1 
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><p>I stare into the bonfire and rub my cold hands together in the 
hope that the friction will warm me up. Although considering the 
bonfire hasn't been able to do that, this probably won't either. I 
turn to the left to see Lolly shamelessly flirting with Kyle Smith, 
one of Dan's friends, then to my right to see Mel and Luke sitting 
together on one of the log benches laid around the fire, matching the 
one I'm sitting on. I stare back into the orange flames, dancing 
before my eyes. I always loved bonf iresa€ 1 <p> 

"Hey," a voice suddenly says, and I whirl around to face Dan. 

"Oh, hey," I reply. 

"You okay? You looked lonely." 

"Not lonely. Just thinking," I reply, shrugging. Actually, I was kind 
of lonely, but that doesn't matter right now. All I care about for 
the moment is the fact that Dan's sitting next to me. I know he's 
Lolly's brother, so he's kind of off limits (and by this, I don't 
mean the whole no dating your best friend's brother thing. I mean, 
she would tease me for life for so much as viewing him as a person) , 
but Lolly's the one flirting with someone she hardly knows, after 
all. Turning my attentions back to Lolly, I see that she's now 
stopped flirting anyway, and is headed towards Dan and me. She flops 
down onto the log, separating me from her twin, and puts an arm 
around me . 


"Heyya, Bex!" 



"Drunk, much?" I ask. Lolly simply shrugs. 

"What was that about with Kyle?" Dan teases. 

Lolly sticks out her tongue. "Well, he's a boy, kinda cutea€ 1 " 

"So am I, but you don't flirt with me." Dan smirks. 

"Dan, ew, " Lolly replies, feigning annoyance, and then continues 
about Kyle, "But he seems a little arrogant if you ask me." 

"Oh, well you're a perfect match then!" Dan jokes. 

"Well Dan, perhaps you would be a perfect match for him." How she 
manages to maintain a straight face and serious tone while saying 
that, I will never know. Dan elbows her, laughing, and Mel and Luke 
soon join us all. The five of us chat for a while, and everything 
seems to be going fine. Until, that is, something like this 
happens : 

"Melly, can you get me some Coke?" Lolly asks, slinging an arm around 
Mel's neck. Mel rolls her eyes. 

"Watch out," I whisper. "She'll probably fall asleep on you." 

Mel laughs slightly, and looks up at the sky. "Oh, G-" she begins, 
but cuts herself off when her line of sight reaches the sky. 

So to put it simply, she then goes all hypnotised on us. 

Urn? 

But that's when I realise. I look towards Lolly, who's also staring 
back in my direction with concern in her eyes. I subtly nod towards a 
tree a few metres away, and creep towards it while the guys are busy 
with Mel. Lolly seems to have understood my glance, and 
follows . 

"You don't thinka€l?" I ask when we reach the tree, leaving my 
sentence incomplete to see if she's thinking the same thing. 
Apparently she is, because she nods, and finishes my sentence with, 
"The full moon." 

"Whatever you do, do not, under any circumstances , look at the moon, " 
Lolly warns, her eyes glued to the ground. Uh, f igurat ivelya€ 1 

I nod in agreement, even though Lolly can't see me, and try do the 
same, but it seems impossible. It's as if some sort of invisible 
force is trying to lift my gaze towards the astronomical world, now 
that Mel's alla€l moona€ 1 hypnot iseda€ 1 moonstruck? And it very well 
could be. Using all my willpower, I keep my head down. But it's hard 
to resist. The invisible strings keep tugging at my head, messing 
with me like a puppet. My neck begins to ache, and I suddenly find 
myself looking up. For a split second, moonlight engulfs me, before 
my whole world fadesa€ 1 
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><p>"Where are wea€l?" I groan. I try to sit up, but an explosion of 



pain fills my head, and I lay back down again. My head hits a soft 
pillow and my eyelids begin to droop again, but then I think back to 
last night. The last thing I remember is seeing the moon, and thena€ 1 
nothing. I sit back up again, a hand clutched to my head, trying to 
ignore the pain. I take in my surroundings. I'm tucked into a 
sleeping bag on Lolly's bedroom floor, with Mel beside me wrapped in 
her own blanket, and Lolly asleep on her bed.<p> 

"Guys?" I ask and the other two awake. Judging by their movements 
when they sit up, they feel just as bad as I do. 

"What happened last nighta€l?" Lolly asks groggily. 

"I think that's what you need to explain to us," a grim voice says, 
and the door swings open to reveal Dan and Luke. 

"Uma€ 1 did you see anythinga€ 1 weird, last night?" Mel asks 
tentatively . 

"If by weird, you mean that you all have tails, then yes," Luke 
replies, and Dan nods. 

Mel, Lolly and I swap uneasy glances. 

Uh oha€ 1 
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><p>"... And that is why we couldn't possibly have even dreamt about 
thinking of considering telling you that we're mermaids," Lolly 
finishes explaining our story to the two boys, who, fortunately for 
us, seem to be taking it surprisingly well.<p> 

"Soa€l what exactly happened last night?" Mel asks. 

Luke frowns. "Well, to put it simply, you three went all possessed 
when you saw the full moon - well, we think it was the full moon - 
and then you wandered off. It was weird; you were staring up at the 
sky, but still managing to avoid the things in your way and stuff. 

Dan and I followed you until we reached the beach. We got there, and 
saw you standing on the jetty, and we were about to run over to you 
but then you dived into the watera€ 1 and I think you know what we 
saw. We had no idea what to do, so, well, we came back and partied 
some morea€ 1 " Both boys grin sheepishly at this confession, and Dan 
takes over the story from there. 

"No one actually noticed that the birthday girl and her two best 
friends were missing, so we just acted natural, and Luke left with 
everyone else at the end of the party. I went upstairs to sleep - 
you're lucky Mum was already asleep," he adds, looking pointedly at 
Lolly. "When I woke up this morning, you guys were all in here so I 
called Luke, he came over, and then all this happened." 

"Right," I say. 

"Oh!" Lolly suddenly exclaims. We all turn to her. "I forgot. Well 
basically, we think that our parents are also hiding a secret. We're 
not entirely sure what it is, but we know that it's related to 
Becca's locket, and possibly even our secret." 



"Alrighta€ 1 Can I see the locket?" Dan asks. 


I nod and unclasp it from around my neck. It's only just as Dan takes 
it from me that I remember about what the locket did to Mel and 
Lolly. I'm about to warn him, but for some reason, he doesn't seem to 
be affected by it. Huh. I guess it only does that for mermaids. Well, 
except for me, for some reason. 

Dan fiddles with the locket, frowning at it, with Luke beside him 
leaning over to get a better view of it. Lolly, Mel and I begin to 
talk again, about what happened last night. Things go on this way for 
a few minutes, until a small clicking sound fills the room, coming 
from where the guys are sitting. Mel, Lolly and I turn to them. 

"Oh my Goda€ 1 " Luke says, his voice barely a whisper. 

"What?" I ask, curiously. 

"You might want to take a look at thisaCl" Dan tells us, seeming 
slightly unnerved. 

The anticipation in the air becomes too much, and I reach over and 
grab the locket from his hands. From there, I gasp, and the other two 
girls soon mimic my actions. For there, placed inside the locket, is 
a picture. But it's not just any old pictureaC 1 

It's a picture of my mum, Mel's mum, and Lolly and Dan's muma€ 1 
With tails. 


6. Chapter 6 
**Edited** 
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><pXstrong>Chapter Six<strong> 

**Becca's POV** 

"Becca!" a voice calls out. "Over here!" I spin around to face Lolly, 
sprinting over to me, and stop for moment to allow her to catch up. I 
start trudging through the sand again once she's fallen into step 
with me . 

"What's up?" she asks. 

"Same old," I reply. "What's up with you?" 

"I just can't get what happened on my birthday off my mind." 

"Lolly, I don't think _any_ of us can forget about it." 

"I know, I know, but that's not what I mean. The thing is-" a grin 
breaks out on her face at this part "-I had another dream last 
night," she states proudly. 

"Uh, everyone dreams. It's not really a big dealaC 1 " I say, not fully 
understanding what she means. 



"No. I mean, one of those dreams. 


"Oh. What happened?" 

"Guess . " 

"I don't know. Why would I be asking you otherwise?" 

"Well, why do you think I'm grinning?" 

"Uma€ 1 " 

"Just take a stab at it!" 

"I'm not a murderer," I say sarcast ically . "Look, I'm not really in 
the mood right now, sincea€l" Suddenly, I trail off, as I realise 
what must have happened in Lolly's dream - her grin broadens at my 
comment, so I can only hope. "Omigod Lolly! Yes! I could hug you 
right now!" I really am tempted to do so, but I know better. Lolly 
_definitely_ doesn't do hugs. 

"So I'm gonna call Mel, and ask her to meet us here in a half hour. 

K? Then I can tell you guys what this prophet dreamt of last 
night . " 

"Prophet?" I roll my eyes. "Pleasea€l" Although I'm beginning to 
wondera€ 1 
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><p>"Can you just tell us what the dream was?" Mel asks for the 
umpteenth time.<p> 

Lolly shrugs. "Don't forget, Mel. Patience is the key." 

"Oh, because you know _all_ about patiencea€l" 

"Okay, sit, " Lolly commands, ignoring my sarcastic remark, and 
stopping at the most secluded area of the beach that I have ever seen 
in my whole entire life. Though I s'pose it's hardly surprising, 
considering we've probably walked miles to get here. 

"Lolly, we're not dogs," Mel says, an eyebrow raised. 

"Just sit down," I whisper to her. "She'll probably leave us stranded 
out here if we don't, and I don't think we'll be able to find our way 
back! Remind me: how much walking did it take to get here?" 

Mel rolls her eyes. "You do realise that we're mermaids, right?" she 
asks, gesturing to the sea to the side of us, but sits down anyway, 
and so do I . 

"Right, so what happened in the dream?" I ask. 

"This, " Lolly replies simply, and walks over to a small pool of 
water, running in from the sea. 

"This," I mimic quietly. "Helpful - not." 



"Wait, what are youa€l?" Mel begins, looking at Lolly who doesn't 
seem to have heard my comment, and who is now balling her hand into a 
fist. But she trails off as steam starts to rise from the 
puddle . 

"Whoaa€ 1 " I breathe. 
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><p><strong>Lolly ' s POV<strong> 

"So are you just going to sit there all day gaping, or do you want to 
know how I did that?" I ask my two astonished best friends, 
smiling . 

"I'll go for the latter," Mel says. "Becca?" 

Becca nods absently, still staring in wonder at the steam rising from 
the water that I just heated. 

"Well it was in the dream I hada€ 1 " 

_I stared upwards, looking at the full moon as it's light began to 
shine down through the hole in the cave's roof, on to the surface of 
the water. Beside me, Becca and Mel did the same._ 

_"It's time," we all said in unison. _ 

_We then lowered our heads and get a view of the wall in front of us, 
which a waterfall had suddenly appeared on. We slowly stretched out 
our arms, until they were pointed straight towards the waterfall. As 
I made a fist, Becca flattened out her opened her hand so that her 
palm was facing the wall, and Mel twisted her fingers around. As we 
did this, the waterfall froze and a tentacle rose from the water, 
made of the actual liquid itself. But all of that was barely visible 
through the steam that was now filling the cave. Then suddenly, the 
steam began to clear, and we now saw the tentacle drop back into the 
pool with a small splash, and the ice turn back to water before 
vanishing completely. After noticing this, the three of us looked up, 
almost as if instinctively, just in time to see the full moon 
disappear ._ 

"So that's what happened on the full moon?" Mel asks after I finish 
my recounter. "We went back to that cave and got new powers?" 

"I think so," I reply, nodding. "Although we never tested them 
beforehand, so maybe we had them all along anyway, but never knew 
until now . " 

Becca shrugs. "Well, I for one don't really care how we got the 
powers and how long we've had them for. I just wanna learn how to 
work mine. Because thata€ 1 sounds cool." 

I show Becca and Mel the movements they made with their hands in my 
dream, and they copy the actions. After a few tries, their powers 
work too. 


"Y'know, these powers could really come in handya€ 1 " 
thoughtfully . 


I say 



"Lolly, stop being soa€ 1 manipulative," Mel scolds me. "I know what 
you're thinking, and we can't use our powers for anything bad." 

"I just meant that mine could dry me offa€l" I say, feigning 
innocence; of course that's not what I really meant. It is one way 
that my power could be used, but that wasn't exactly the first 
thought that crossed my mind. 

"Oh, by the way guys," I say suddenly, "I forgot to show you this. 
Read it - it's about full moons and things." As I speak, I take a 
crumpled piece of paper out of my pocket. A piece of paper which I 
scribbled some notes onto from online a couple of weeks ago, before 
locking it in a jewellery box which, funnily enough, doesn't actually 
contain any jewellery. Becca grabs the note paper straight away and 
starts to read it, with Mel leaning over beside her in order to do 
the same. 

"So is the what the cave is called?" Mel asks once she and Becca have 
finished reading the paragraph. "The moon pool?" 

I nod. "Yeah. At least, I think so." 

Becca, who is now finished re-re-reading the information I just gave 
her, asks, "Do you think that's what our mums did?" 

"What do you mean?" I answer with a question of my own. "What did 
they do?" I glance at Mel in confusion to see if she understands 
Becca, but she seems just as puzzled as I am. 

"Uh, here - read the last sentence again." She hands me the scrap 
paper, pointing to the part she means: 

_When all of the planets align with the moon, any mermaid who is in 
the moon pool when the moon comes over head will lose their powers 
forever ._ 

"Oh, well I guess, maybea€ 1 " I trail off. "What do you think, 

Mel?" 

Mel considers what to say for a moment, then shrugs. "Maybe we should 
just ask our parents. I mean, we said we would confront them about it 
when we have evidence, and we've got a picture of the three of them 
with tails, for crying out loud. How much more proof do we need?" 

"I don't knowa€ 1 Why don't we ask Luke? He's alla€l era€ 1 
astrologicala€ 1 He might know something about the planta€ 1 no, 
planeta€ 1 planterarya€ 1 library-whatsits, " I decide in the end, after 
struggling over the word for a good ten seconds. 

"Planetary alignments, " Mel corrects me, then smiles playfully as she 
inquires, "Library-whatsits?" 

"Close enough, " Becca says, and the three of us dissolve into 
giggles . 
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><p>"Hello girls, " I hear a voice, and look up to see Miss Martin - 
the school's swimming teacher. Ordinarily, most girls at our school 
take swimming lessons, and Miss Martin is the main swimming teacher. 



But she doesn't teach me, Becca and Mel because there is an option to 
switch to volleyball if, for some reason, you cannot, or simply would 
not like to, participate in swimming. Or, in the case of me, Mel and 
Becca, you're a fish.<p> 

"Have you seen Emily today?" Miss Martin asks. I shake my head, and 
my two best friends, who are sitting on the opposite side of a table 
to me in the canteen, do the same. Emily Benjamin is the fourth girl 
on our volleyball team. 

"Okay. Well I need to inform you that your volleyball lesson has been 
cancelled today, due the absence of Mrs Euller. Let Emily know if you 
see her." With that. Miss Martin walks away. Mrs Euller is the only 
volleyball teacher in the school, so whenever she's not in, our 
lesson is cancelled, and we get to laze around the pool doing nothing 
for an hour. 

"I sit next to Emily in history next period, so I guess I'll tell her 
then," Mel says. Then she sees Luke and, after informing Becca and me 
that she's going to ask him about the full moon thing, she rushes 
over to her boyfriend. 

"Well, I guess it's just you and me," I say to Becca. Then I turn to 
face the direction of Mel and Luke. "Okay, there is now way that Mel 
is asking about the library-what sit s right now; she's just standing 
there, twirling her hair." 

Becca laughs. "Let's just eat our lunch. I'm hungry." 
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><p>"Hey guys, " I greet as Becca and I arrive at the group of seats 
next to the swimming pool, where Mel and Emily are already 
sitting . <p> 

Emily smiles and Mel stands and walks over to me and Becca. 

"So, I guess we get a whole hour of gossipping around the pool, " I 
say, grinning. 


Mel rolls her eyes and Becca raises her eyebrows, while I laugh. The 
three of us sit down in a group, a little way off from Emily, and 
while Mrs Euller instructs the girls in the pool, we have our own 
conversation . 


"So did you ask Luke about the library-what sit s ? " I ask Mel. 
"Yeah. He said he'd look into it." 


"I just think that it's kind of stupid that we're not asking our 
parents about it. I mean, we've got the proof, and it's not as if 
they're going to disown us for finding out their secret. They aren't 
even mermaids anymore, and even if they were, we are too, so if we 
told anyone about them we'd be endangering ourselves." 


"She's right," Becca points out, nodding in agreement. 


"I guess," Mel says. "But let's just leave it for the time being. 


I sigh. Suddenly, a small column of water rises from the pool and I 



turn to Mel who seems to be the culprit. 


"Uh, Mel, you might want to stop that," I say, pointing at what she's 
doing to the water in the pool. 

"Whoopsa€ 1 " she says, pulling her hands back before anyone else 
notices . 

"I think we need to work on controlling these powersa€ 1 " Becca says 
carefully . 

"Actually, I think what Mel was doing isn't actually a bad idea. I 
mean, there are some certain bitches swimming in therea€ 1 " I trail 
off, and look pointedly at Penny Allen. There was a time when she was 
a friend of mine, but I can't stand her now. "I wouldn't mind doing 
something that might, I don't know, say, freak them out a 
little. " 

"Oh, come on Lolly. Like I said before, stop being so manipulative! I 
knew this was the kind of thing you meant!" 

I grin guiltily. "Whatever," I mumble. 

Becca, Mel and I spend a while talking to each other about random 
things, mermaid related or not, until Becca pushes me out of the way, 
just in time for me to dodge some water that had been pretty much 
flying in my direction. I hear a laugh echoing the room, and when I 
look towards the pool, I spot Penny and her friends, laughing at 
me . 

"Wow, Penny - real mature, " I say, and pause briefly before adding, 
"Not! You know, your name really suits you. Like a penny, you're two 
faced, and completely worthless." I stare at Penny, my expression 
showing nothing. 

"Amateur, " I mutter after a few seconds of her saying nothing, 
clearly caught out by my comeback. Her face turns bright red, and she 
tries to splash some more water at me. But apparently, anger messes 
with her aim, because the water hits Emily full on rather than me. 

Not being a very sympathetic person, I turn back to my best friends 
straight away instead of worrying about Emily. 

"Did you see Penny's face?" Becca laughs. 

"Who could miss it? It was the colour of a tomato, just about, " I 
point out, laughing too. 

"Hey, where did Emily go?" Mel asks suddenly. 

"Huh?" I ask, and turn towards her seat to find it empty. I shrug. "I 
don't know. She was there a minute agoa€ 1 Penny hit her with the 
water instead of me; maybe she went to dry off?" I suggest. 

"Wait, she got splashed? You don't think shea€ 1 you knowa€ 1 has a 
taila€l do youa€l?" 

"No way. She probably just didn't want to ruin her clothes or 
something, " Becca replies, firmly shaking her head. But I can hear a 
trace of doubt in her voice, and I suppose she did run off pretty 
fasta€ 1 Coincidence? Maybe. But I can't shake the feeling that Mel 



just might be righta€ 1 


7 . Chapter 7 
**Chapter Seven** 

**Lolly's POV** 

I swim through the water with effortless movements, lazily flicking 
my tail from side to side. Mel and Becca are with me. We're looking 
for the other two lockets. In fact, you never know, there might even 
be more. As we near a large rock, I point to the spot where I found 
the locket and we all swim over to it. 

I look around me to see if there's any hint of another locket at all, 
but I can't see one. After what feels like hours of looking, but is 
probably only a couple of minutes, I give up and swim back to the 
other two. When they're both looking at me, I point to the surface 
then swim upwards, Becca and Mel following me. 

"I have to say, this is probably kind ofa€ 1 hopeless," I tell the 
others. "I mean, sure, there was one locket down there. But if they 
were all down there, I probably would have found the other two at the 
same time . " 

"I guess so," Mel says. 

"But that's why we should ask our parents about it." I say. "I mean, 
the lockets belonged to them, so they probably know where they 


"Well, maybeaC 1 " Mel replies uncertainly. "I still think we should 
wait to ask them about it. I mean, we can't just go up to our mums 
and say that we know they used to be mermaids, even if we have tails 
now too. It would just bea€ 1 weird." 

"Whatever. I need to get home, anyway, so I'll see you guys later." 
With that, I dive underwater and race the tides back home. 
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><p>"Hey Dan," I say to my brother as he opens the front door for me. 
"Where's mum?"<p> 

"Out with Emma and Cleo. Where have you been?" 

"Oh, here and thereaC 1 " 

"Anywhere to do with Mako? Like, y'know, Mako perhaps?" 

"Is that any of your business?" 

"Well, yes, actually. Like I said, you owe me." 

"I owe you? What are you, five? Grow up. I owe you nothing. We kept 
our secret, well, a secret, becauseaC 1 it's a secretaC 1 Uh, yeah. So 
anyway, are you planning on, like, letting me in, anytime 
soonaC 1 ? " 



"Oh, sorry." 

Dan moves out of the doorway and I enter the house, then jump 
straight onto the sofa and turn the television on. 

"Hey, I was going to watch something!" Dan protests. 

"Not my problem," I shrug, smiling. 

Dan rolls his eyes, and starts to make his way upstairs but I stop 
him. 

"Wait!" I shout, and he stops short. "I need a KitKat ! " 

"Seriously? I'm not getting you a KitKat!" 

"You do know that I could set you on fire, right?" 

Dan raises his eyebrows, and I begin to make a fist. 

"Fine, I'll get your damn KitKat!" he gives in. 

"Thank you," I smile, pulling my hands back. 

Approximately seventeen seconds later, Dan passes me a KitKat. That 
also just so happens to be when my phone vibrates, signalling that I 
have a text. Rather than taking the KitKat, I annoy Dan by making him 
wait as I check my mobile. I read the text, then re-read it, then 
re-re-read it . 

"Take it already, or I'll throw it at you!" Dan threatens. 

"No freaking waya€ 1 " I murmur. 

"What?" 

"Read this text!" 

I pass Dan my mobile and he reads the text aloud: 

_I found the moon pool ! Meet me and Becca at my place in ten minutes 
tops ._ 

It's from Mel, obviously. 

"I've gotta go!" I exclaim, and grab my phone out of Dan's hands. 

"See ya later." 

"Wait!" Dan shouts, and a KitKat suddenly lands at my feet. "Now you 
can go," he says smugly. 
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><p>"Mel, you are a life saving genius. So can we go to the moon pool 
now?" I ask the second I open Mel's bedroom door. She's sitting on 
her bed with Becca, and they're obviously waiting for me . <p> 

"Hi to you too," Becca says, grinning. 

"Please can we just go?" I beg. 



Mel rolls her eyes and smiles. "Sure," she says. "I'll lead the 
way . " 

I want to run all the way to the beach but Mel insists we walk 
normally. It's alright for her, she's already been there. I mean, 
we've all been there, but the first time was ages ago and we don't 
remember the second time a€" well except for me because of the dream 
I had, but that hardly counts. Mel's been there today though. 

When we finally get to the beach, we still have to wait a while 
before we can leave because there are other, more normal people all 
around us. This means that we have to keep walking until we find a 
more empty place to swim away without people thinking we've drowned 
or something. And when we're eventually able to swim away, we can't 
even swim fast because Mel is very slow to lead us to the moon pool. 

I think she's doing it on purpose just to annoy me. Damn a€" I really 
shouldn't have said what I did in her bedroom just before we left. 
She'd probably go quicker if I hadn't mentioned how anxious I was to 
a€" oh, never mind. We're nearly here. Uma€ 1 I think. 

Mel points to an opening that I'm sure was never there before. I 
swear we've been past this spot loads of times, and there was only a 
rocka€ 1 Oh well. 

As we surface, I look around in excitement. "Yes! This place is 
awesome! Mel, I love you! Uha€ 1 in a friendship kinda waya€ 1 " I add, 
seeing her alarmed face. 

Becca laughs at us, and Mel and I join in. When we stop giggling like 
freaks (which is exactly what we area€ 1 ) , Becca speaks up. 

"Was that entrance there before? I'm sure it was just a rock wall all 
the other times we passed it." 

"I thought the same thing." I nod in agreement. 

"So did I, but I had a theory of what might have happened," Mel 
says . 

"Go on, " I tell her, curious as to what her hypothesis could 
be . 

"Well obviously the rock wasn't there the first time we came a€" 
otherwise we wouldn't have been able to get out of this place. And 
that was a full moon, so at first I thought that maybe it only opened 
on full moons. But then I remembered that, well, there isn't a full 
moon tonight, so yeaha€ 1 But then I thought that something could have 
happened on the last full moon to, I don't know, permanently open it? 
I mean, it was only the last full moon that made us go, uh, crazy, so 
maybe there was something special about it." 

"I think you might be on to something there," I say. "I'm sure it has 
something to do with the full moon, like you said. Speaking of the 
full moon anda€ 1 crazinessa€l do you think the same thing will happen 
next full moon? Or every full moon, even?" 

"I'm not quite sure, but I don't think we should risk it, just in 
case. I mean, we were lucky that last time it was only Luke and Dan 
who found out our secret a€" if things like that keep happening, it 



could be the whole world finding out soon enough." 


"Okay, so what do you think about having a sleepover on full moons? 

If one of goes alla€l moonstruck or whatever you want to call it, we 
can help each other to control it, y'know?" 

"Won't our parents get kind of suspicious though?" Mel asks. 

"Yup, " I say. "And that is exactly the reason why we should tell them 
our damn secret! It's not like they're going to spill our secret. Our 
mums know what it's like to have the same secret, after all, and to 
worry all day long about the threat of exposure. And stuff." 

"Fine!" Mel snaps. "We'll tell them!" 

"Hey, guys, what's that?" Becca suddenly breaks in. 

Mel and I look up to where Becca's pointing, and see a small glint 
coming from something on the ground. I frown. "Is thata€ 1 a 
locket ? " 

Becca, Mel and I exchange hopeful glances, and I pull myself out of 
the pool. Once I've used my power to dry myself off, I walk over to 
the glimmer and peer at the object. 

"It's a locket," I confirm. "The only problem is, is it one of the 
lockets ? " 

"Let me see it for a minute, " Becca orders, and I pick up the locket 
and pass it to her. 

"Ow!" she exclaims throwing it straight back into the sand. 

"What?" I ask. 

"It burnt me!" 

"What the heckaOl?" 

"Pass it to me?" Mel asks. 

I nod, and throw it to Mel. She instantly drops it to the ground too. 
"It's boilinga€l" 

"It isn't to mea€ 1 Waita€ 1 Maybe it's because of our powers!" 

"What do you mean?" Becca asks. 

"Well my power is heating, and yours is freezing. So if this locket 
was meant for a mermaid with my power, then maybe it feels boiling to 
every mermaid except me, or every mermaid with my power anyway. It 
would make sense, considering yours was so cold to me." 

"Okay, but why didn't mine seem cold straight away?" 

"I have no ideaa€ 1 Do you guys know what time it is?" I randomly 
add . 

"Oh, sure. I'll just check my watchaO 1 Oh wait, I completely forgot, 
all of my accessories disappear when I transform into a mermaid. Not 



to mention the fact that none of us have watches in the first 
place ! " 

I roll my eyes. "Whatever. I was just asking because I wanted to know 
if we should be getting home now." 

"I think we should go now," Mel agrees. "Do you guys remember the way 
here? " 

"Yeah a€" we've been past here before anyway," I reply, and Becca 
nods . 

"Okay, so do you want to meet here at ten tomorrow morning? I think 
we should discuss a few things before we say anything to our 
parents . " 

"Okay," Becca says as I plunge back into the water. 

I come back up for a brief moment to hold my breath, then duck 
underwater again and head home. 


8 . Chapter 8 
**Chapter Eight** 

**Mel's POV** 

"Mel, I'm going out shopping with Rikki and Emma!" Mum shouts up the 
stairs to me. "We're going back to Rikki ' s house after! Bye!" 

"Bye, Mum!" I shout back, then continue to finish off my art 
homework. Suddenly, the front door shuts really loudly, distracting 
me. I drop my pencil, and when I go to pick it up it's snapped in 
half. 

"Damnit, " I mutter under my breath. Sighing, I stand up and walk 
across the landing to Mum and Dad's room, in the hope of finding a 
new pencil in there. 

I dig about in the little plastic pot where Mum keeps her pens and 
pencils and things, but all her pencils are blunt and she doesn't 
have a sharpener in there. I pull my hands back in frustration, and 
a€" whoops a€" knock the pot off of the table. I bend down to pick up 
the pot and it's contents, and as I do so I feel a cold, thin chain. 
My heart soars at the thought of what it could be a€" the last 
locket! I eagerly snatch it up off of the floor, and I cheer out loud 
as I see that my suspicions were right, although I quickly cover up 
my mouth with my hand when I realise just how loud that was. Thank 
goodness that Mum isn't homea€ 1 Oh, God, I need to tell Becca and 
Lolly that I found the locket! Where did Mum say she was going with 
Emma and Rikki after they'd been shopping? Rikki ' s housea€ 1 ? Right, 
I'll go to Lolly's place and we can finally confront our parents when 
they get there ! 
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><p>I hammer my fist against the door.<p> 

"Lolly, are you there?!" I shout through the letterbox. Suddenly, the 



door swings open to reveal Lolly. 


"What?!" she asks, slightly annoyed. Well, I suppose I was knocking 
quite loudlya€ 1 

"Sorry, I just really need to show you something." A satisfied smile 
appears on my face and I open my hand to show Lolly the 
locket . 

"Yes!" Lolly exclaims. "Soa€l does this mean we can tell our parents 
that we're mermaids nowa€l?" 

"That's why I came over here." 

Lolly gives me a questioning look, and I explain that Mum, Rikki and 
Emma are coming back here when they've finished shopping. She nods, 
then picks up the landline as it starts to ring. 

"Hello?" she asks. There's a pause, then she says, "Oh, hey Mum." 
After that, I tune out. I notice Lolly's locket on the kitchen table 
and reach my hand out to pick it up. Then I remember it's scorching 
heat and quickly pull my hands back. I was going to compare the 
lockets, but I guess I can't. Instead I put my own locket down next 
to it. Suddenly, both lockets start to move around on the table. What 
the hella€l? Then Lolly's mobile starts ringing, and she chucks it to 
me . 

"Answer it," she mouths at me. "It's Becca." 

I answer the call and put the phone to my ear. "Hey Becca. It's 
Mel . " 


"Oh, uh, hi Mel. Is 

"Yeah, she's on the 
your call . " 

"Okay. Well anyway, 
I was-" 

"Wait," I break in. 
around? " 


Lolly there?" 

phone to Rikki though, so she asked me to answer 
the weirdest thing just happened with my locket. 
"Did it just randomly start to move 


"Yeah, how did you know?" 

"Because the same thing just happened with mine and Lolly's 
lockets . " 


"Wait, you found your locket?" 

"Oh, yeah, and we're going to tell our parents our secret when they 
get back to Lolly's house too. I would have called, but I was in a 
rush. I was going to when I got here, but you obviously beat me to 

it . " 


"Okay, I'll be right over." 

"Alright, see you then. Remember to bring your locket." 


"I will." With that, Becca cuts off the call, just as Lolly's saying 



goodbye to her mum. 

"Becca said she'll be right over," I say, handing Lolly her phone 
back. Just as I do that, the doorbell rings. 

"Uha€ 1 well that wasa€ 1 _impossibly_ fasta€ 1 " I say. 

Lolly laughs. "Nah, it's probably just Dan." Grinning, she goes to 
answer the door and a few seconds later her brother steps inside the 
house . 

"Hey Dan," I greet him, and he gives a small wave. He goes into the 
kitchen, and I continue to talk to Lolly. 

"Do you think Becca's nearly here yet?" Lolly asks impatiently. 

"She probably only just left so not really. Well then again, being at 
her own house is pretty much the same thing as nearly being here and 
at my house, considering we all live so close, but you know what I 
meana€ 1 " 

Suddenly, Dan walks back into the room with a glass of water and 
pours it all over Lolly's head. 

"That's what you get for not telling me your secret," he grins. Taken 
by surprise, not having time to sit down, Lolly falls to the floor 
with a tail. I laugh. Lolly simply glares at me then smiles. She 
splashes water at me, and I fall down with a tail too. A minute 
later, Becca walks in to see Lolly and I on the floor as mermaids in 
fits of giggles. 

"Uha€ 1 what did I miss?" she asks, and we laugh even more. 
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><p>"Soa€l what should we tell them?" Becca asks in a whisper. <p> 

"I have no idea," I say. 

"We could show them the lockets, and the pictures inside them?" Lolly 
suggests . 

"Okay, sure," I agree. 

"Good idea," Becca says. 

Mum, Rikki and Emma have just come in through the front door, and 
Lolly, Becca and I are discussing quietly what to tell them while we 
make them some tea. 

"Right, let's go in," I say. 

"Yeah a€" time to put Plan L into action." 

Turning to Lolly, Becca asks, "Plan L?" 

"Well, yeah, it sounded better than Plan A or whatevera€ 1 " 


Ignoring Lolly's weird idea, I walk into the living room where our 
mums are chatting. The other two follow suit, and we give them their 



tea . 


I look at Lolly and Becca for encouragement. Lolly nods, but it's so 
quick that you'd never be able to see her do it unless you were 
waiting for it a€" which I just was. 

"Uha€ 1 we need to talk to you abouta€ 1 somethinga€ 1 " I say 
uncertainly . 

"About what?" Emma asks. 

"Uma€ 1 Well, wea€ 1 " 

"Oh my God, Mel, you're rubbish at this!" Becca exclaims. 

"This . " 

Becca takes her locket off from the around her neck, and opens it to 
show the picture inside to her mum. 

"Oh," Emma says quietly. 

"What?" Mum and Rikki ask curiously, walking over to Emma to see what 
the picture inside her locket is, although they can probably already 
tell by seeing how pale Emma's skin has suddenly turned. 

"But also this," Lolly puts in, and our mums look up at her. She 
picks up a glass of wateraO 1 and tips it all over me. 

"Hey!" I exclaim. 

"Well that's what you get for being so rubbish at this," Lolly 
smirks . 


"That's not fair! Dan tipped water on us earlier! You should have 
done that to Becca!" But I'm laughing as I transform into a 
mermaid . 


Laughing as well, Lolly replies, "No, he tipped water over _me_. I'm 
the one who gets credit for splashing you a€" such fun!" 


Mum, Rikki and Emma's eyes all widen, and Emma pales even 
more . 


"Soa€l you've been mermaidsa€ 1 for how long?" Emma wonders 
aloud . 


"Since just after we moved here," Becca answers. "We got stranded in 
that moon pool at Mako . " 

"So did we," Cleo says. "I'm finding this slightly hard to 
processa€ 1 " 

"Really, Cleo? We were mermaids for years! It probably wasn't just a 
coincidence that our daughters became mermaids too! Especially after 
we were reunited with each other." 


"Oh! But we didn't want them to have such a burden as this!" Emma 
wails. "That's why we gave up our powers!" 

"You gave up your powers?" Becca asks. 



"Yes. A few years after I returned from travelling the world, Rikki 
and I, along with another mermaid called Bella, moved away, while 
Cleo stayed here. The four of us lost touch, but we all became 
pregnant at the same time and came back into contact again. We still 
had our powers, but we gave them up when we realised we were all 
pregnant, because we didn't want our children to have their lives 
ruined by being mermaids. But I guess it happened anywaya€ 1 " Emma 
sighs . 

Suddenly, a thought occurs to me. "Waita€ 1 I don't suppose Bella's 
last name happens to be-" 

"Benjamin?" Lolly finishes for me. 

"Yesa€l how did you know?" Rikki asks curiously. 

I turn to the others. "Emily." 


9. Chapter 9 

**A/N: Amazed at how quickly I can update? Eh, I write quickly 
because I get bored... plus I can't be bothered to do my homework... 
Amen... I don't know...** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Chapter Nine<strong> 

**Mel's POV** 

I wake up in the morning rather happily. Both my parents, along with 
Rikki, Emma and Ash, now know about our mermaid secret. We don't have 
to pretend anymore! Then my happy mood comes crashing down as I 
remember that it's that time of the month a€" not a period reference 
a€" the full moon. Then I become happy again, because I remember that 
I can ask my parents about the full moon! 

I get dressed and go to the bathroom in a hurry, then rush 
downstairs . 

"Hey Mum, hey Dad!" I say to my parents who are sitting on the sofa 
in the living room, watching the television. 

"Good morning," Mum says. "Sleep well?" 

"Never better!" I exclaim. Apart from when I was really young and had 
to go to sleep seriously early each afternoon, I really mean 
it . 

"Glad you're so happy," Mum says, smiling. 

"Soa€l It's the full moon tonightaC 1 " I say. 

"And you want our help to get prepared for it, am I right?" Dad 
asks . 


"Yep," I say. "Pretty much." 



Mum rolls her eyes, laughing. "Why don't you invite Lolly and Becca, 
and their parents around. We can sort out the rest of thesea€ 1 
issues . " 

After last week when we confronted our parents about their secret, I 
haven't really seen much of the others, except from at school, and to 
discuss the mermaid thing with Lewis and Ash too. I decide that 
inviting them around would be a great idea, and call them both in a 
three way call. 

"Mel, I was sleeping!" Lolly whines. "What do you want?" 

Becca laughs at Lolly. "Hey Mel, Lolly," she says. 

"Hey Becca. And seriously Lolly a€" wake up. This is important. I 
need you guys to come over here in like half an hour, and bring your 
parents and Dan. 

"Oh, not Dan!" Lolly exclaims, sounding less tired now. 

Becca and I laugh again. "Whatever," I say. "Just, be here as soon as 
possible. With Dan. And Rikki, of course." 

"Fine. See you soon!" 

With that, Lolly leaves the call. 

"Okay Mel, I'll be round as quick as I can. See you then." 

Then Becca cuts off the call, and I go back to my parents. 
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><p>"Do you guys know the answer to question seven on the chemistry 
homework?" Lolly asks. "I hate chemistryaO 1 "<p> 

I shrug. "I'm still doing maths." 

"I haven't even started either of those!" Becca exclaims. 

"Pfft. For the smart onea€ 1 " Lolly says. 

Becca glares at her. "I'm just distracted." 

"I know, I feel the same way," I say. 

Our parents decided that Becca, Lolly and I can have a sleepover 
every full moon (awesome, huh?), and we're now sitting in my room, 
doing homework for school tomorrow. But we're all finding it hard to 
concentrate with our concerns about what might happen tonight. 

"I give up on this," Becca says, placing her pen and school books 
back on the floor beside the beanbag she's sitting on. 

"Me too, " I say, dumping my own books on my bed, and Lolly puts her 
things down too. 

"I'm hungry," Lolly says. "I'm just going downstairs to get some 
food. I won't be a minute. I might be two minutes. Possibly three. 
But definitely not one." 



I roll my eyes, and Lolly smiles as she walks out of my bedroom then 
closes the door behind her. 

Becca and I sit in silence for a few minutes, until I look down to 
the table that my locket is placed on, along with Becca's and 
Lolly's. 

"What the heck?!" I shout. 

"What?" Becca asks, and looks down at the table too. "Oh my 
God! " 

The lockets aren't on the table anymore a€" they're floating a few 
inches above it. 

"Well," I say. "That's certainlya€ 1 somethinga€ 1 " 

"Hey, doesn't that kind of remind you of how they were moving around 
last weeka€l?" Becca asks. 

"Yeah, it does. What do you think is going on?" 

"Maybea€ 1 maybe it's because they're all together now or somethinga€ 
so theya€ 1 can fly? I guess maybe they couldn't before because they 
weren't all together a€" only two of them were." 

"Good theory. Should we ask our parents about it or something?" 

Just before Becca can answer, Lolly comes back in and sees our 
lockets which have suddenly flown over to the middle of the 
room . 

"Uha€ 1 why are our necklaces flyinga€l?" she asks with a hint of 
disbelief . 

"Ask Becca, " I say. 

Becca explains her theory to Lolly who nods, still watching the 
floating necklaces cautiously. 

"So what should we do about this, then?" she asks. 

"Tell our parents?" I suggest. 

"Okay," Lolly agrees. 

But before we can leave, the lockets suddenly fly over to the 
curtains and pull them over. I look away from them just in 
time . 

"Okay, how did that happen?" I ask. 

"I have no idea," Becca says. 

Lolly is strangely quiet for once. "Lolly?" I ask. No answer. I turn 
to her. Uh oha€ 1 

"Beccaa€ 1 Looks like we have a moonstruck mermaid." 



Becca turns to Lolly too. "No, don't look at the-" 


Too late. She's already moonstruck. Damn. Not having a clue about 
what to do, I go for my best bet. I look at the full moon as well. 
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><p>I jolt awake, thanks to Lolly shoving me . <p> 

"Lolly!" I exclaim. "Owl" 

"Sorry," she says, clearly not meaning it. 

I look around my bedroom. Oh my God. This room is totally trashed. 
Okay, maybe getting moonstruck along with the others wasn't my best 
ideaa€ 1 But I panicked, okay? Then I turn to the alarm clock beside 
me, which reads: 7:22am. 

"Uh, guys, I know we got moonstruck last nightaO 1 but we should 
really get ready for school," I say, pointing at the clock. 

"Oh, right," Lolly says. "Becca!" she shouts at the girl who's 
falling back to sleep on my floor. 

"Whatever," she says. "Can't we ditch school today. My earsa€ 1 owa€ 1 
Thanks Lolly. Not." 

"Yeah, she shoved me awake," I say to Becca. "But we can't ditch 
school. Come on. We'll talk to our parents about this later. 
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><p>"Have you guys seen Emily today?" I ask as Becca, Lolly and I get 
to our volleyball lesson where there's no sign of Emily. <p> 

"Nope," Lolly and Becca reply in unison. 

"I'm kind of worried about her. I mean, if she's a mermaidaC 1 she 
could have been moonstruck anda€ 1 something could have happened to 
hera€ 1 " 

"Mel, you need to stop worrying about everyone," Lolly says firmly. 

"I mean, if she's a mermaid then the moon would guide her back home. 
She's probably just ditching school if she got moonstruck, and if 
not, she's probably just sick." 

"Alright," I give in reluctantly. 

By the end of the lesson, I've calmed down quite a bit, and we can 
finally go home! 

As soon as we get there, I demand my parents to tell us what happened 
last night. We don't really find out much though a€" just that we got 
moonstruck and my parents tried to stop us running away, but 
failed . 

"On the bright side, I might have another dream," Lolly says. 

"Well if you could go to sleep now, that would be awesome, because 
I'm dying to know what happened," Becca says. 



"Only if I get knocked out. Sorry to disappoint, but I'm not 
tired . " 

"Well, getting you knocked out isn't exactly a bad ideaa€ 1 " 
"Tell me you're joking," Lolly laughs. 
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><p><strong>Emily ' s POV<strong> 

Where am I? I just woke up and I'm in some sort of cave. Wait, this 
reminds me ofa€ 1 the cave where I became a mermaida€ 1 Maybe it ' s that 
cave? What am I doing here? I look up, out of the hole in the cave 
above me. It's light outside. What the hell happened last night? I 
need to get out of herea€ 1 I stand up to dive through the water and 
swim away, but I end up falling againa€ 1 
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><pXstrong>Mel ' s POV<strong> 

"I'm actually getting really worried about Emily," I say to Becca as 
Lolly goes inside Rikki ' s CafA© to buy us all drinks. "I mean, I know 
Lolly said she's probably just sick and all, but she wasn't in school 
again todaya€ 1 and I just have a bad feelinga€l" 

"I know what you mean," Becca agrees, nodding. "I think something's 
happened to her too." 

"Maybe we should go look for hera€ 1 " I suggest. 

"Oh come on, we don't even know where she hangs out, or lives or, 
well, anything about her really. We're hardly likely to find 
her . " 

" I know . " 

I sigh, and Becca and I sit in silence for a few minutes. Suddenly, 
Lolly comes back outside without our smoothies, with a really 
panicked expression. 

"Guys, we need to go to Mako, " she says. 

"Uha€ 1 why?" I ask. 

"I had another dream last night." 

"Why didn't you tell us before?" 

"It's complicated. I'll explain later. We need to go." 

Becca and I nod, standing up, and we all run to the beach so we can 
swim away in private. 
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><p>When we surface in the moon pool, Becca asks Lolly 
all about then?"<p> 


"What is this 



Lolly doesn't speak, she just points up to the sand. I look up and 
gasp . 

"Emily!" I cry. She's lying face down on the ground, wearing the same 
crumpled clothes she was the last time we saw hera€ 1 which was the 
day of the full moon. 

"Has she been here since the full moon?" I ask worriedly. "Is she 
dead? Or just unconscious? In a coma? Do you think she's a mermaid? 
And what was your dream? ! " 

"Mel, calm down!" Lolly snaps. "Let's just check if she's 
okay . " 

Without me realising, Lolly has pulled herself out of the water and 
dried herself off with her power. She motions for me and Becca to get 
out too, and when we do she dries us off. 

"Emilya€l?" I ask hesitantly. 

Instantaneously, she jumps up. With a rather alarmed expression, she 
looks around at Becca, Lolly and I. She suddenly seems to calm down 
and she sits down again, shakily. 

"What happeneda€ 1 ? " she whispers. 

I look promptly at Lolly. "Lolly, what happened in your dream?" 

"Her dream?" Emily asks bewilderedly . 

"It'sa€l a long story," Lolly says, sitting down. 
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><p><strong>Lolly ' s POV<strong> 

_I raise my head above the water, at the exact same time as Becca and 
Mel. We all look ahead of us at the waterfall that's beginning to 
form. I heat up the cave, while Becca freezes the waterfall and Mel 
creates three water tentacles. Suddenly, the tentacles lunge 
forwards, towards the waterfall. They crack the layer of ice in a 
microsecond, and water daggers start to shoot out from the water. The 
three of us duck underwater before any harm can come to us, and swim 
away ._ 

"How did that tell you about Emilya€l?" Becca asks. 

"It didn't," I say, shaking my head from side to side. "That was the 
vision. I was in the cafA©, about to order the drinks, when I 
suddenly had this weird visiona€l" 

_As the three of us swim away, we pass by another mermaid. One with 
honey blonde hair, and deep blue eyes. As we leave the cave, she 
enters it, and the daggers hit her. She falls back against the floor 
of the cave, eyes closed. _ 


10. Chapter 10 



**A/N: Sorry about this chapter being kind of uneventful, but I 
needed to write something about this so I could get on with the rest 
of the story - I've got something good coming up! This is about 
halfway into the story now too, but I'm going to try to make the rest 
of my chapters longer. Anyway, thanks for reviews/favourites/follows, 
keep 'em coming. Now, onto the story.** 

**-Kat XXX** 
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><pXstrong>Chapter Ten<strong> 

**Emily's POV** 

"Where have you been?!" my mum, Bella Benjamin, exclaims, running up 
to me and pulling me into a hug. "We were so worried!" 

I breathe in the scent of her strawberry perfume for a moment, then 
step back. "I was in the moon pool at Mako Island." 

She looks at me in utter shock. "Whata€l?" 

Mum and Dad don't know that I'm a mermaid. But after I told Mel, 

Lolly and Becca that I'm one, and that my parents don't know, they 
persuaded me to tell them. They told their own parents about a week 
ago, and said that it went perfectly well, so I've decided to tell 
mine now. Then we can reunite my parents with the others', and the 
old gang of mermaids will be back together. 

"Mum, I know you used to be a mermaid. I'm one 
too" 

"Howa€ 1 ?" 

"Well, I found out from three girlsa€l You used to know their 
parents . " 

I point behind me to where Becca, Mel and Lolly are standing 
together, unnoticed by my mother. 

Mum's eyes widen even more than they already had. She rushes over to 
my new best friends. 

"Are you the daughters of Emma, Rikki and Cleo?" she asks hopefully. 
They all nod, smiling. 

When Mum turns back to me, she's positively grinning, and her eyes 
are brimming with tears . 

"Thank you so much, Emily," she says. 

Suddenly, my dad Will and my younger sister Lizzy come 
outside . 

"Emmy!" Lizzy cries, running towards me, her chubby arms outstretched 
to hug me. I have to smile. Lizzy is a seriously cute four year 
old . 


"Have you missed me?" I ask her, lifting her up in my arms. 



"YAY!" she shouts, grinning. 

While my parents start a conversation, I carry Lizzy to the other 
girls . 

"Thanks, guys," I say. 

"Any time," Lolly says, grinning, then looks down at Lizzy. "She is 
so adorable ! " 

"Ugh, you can have her. She might be adorable, but she's a nuisance 
too," I joke. "Okay, so come over in a couple of hours, with your 
parents, of course, and Dan." 

"Why Dan, again?!" Lolly jokes. 

I smile, and the other two laugh. 

"Well, we'll see you in a few hours then," Becca says. 

"Bye . " 
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><p>"Hey guys, " I say as I open the door to see three familiar faces 
a€" Becca, Lolly and Mel. Their parents are with them, and so is 
Dan . <p> 

I step out of the doorway and pull the door open wider to let 
everyone in. 

"Bella!" Rikki exclaims, rushing over to her old friend. Cleo and 
Emma follow suit, and Lewis and Ash go to talk to Will. I close the 
door while Mel, Becca, Lolly and Dan stand beside me. 

"So, another fish, huh?" Dan asks. 

"Uma€ 1 Yeaha€ 1 I guessa€l" I say. 

"Dan, shut up. Don't worry a€" he's always a jerk," Lolly adds, 
turning to me and laughing. 

I smile suddenly. "This is totally awesome," I randomly say. 

"Yeah," Mel agrees. "I mean, our parents are reunited, and we're all 
best friends with a wonderful secret. What more could we 
want ? " 


"Except ice cream, " Lolly chips 
serious. Got any ice cream?" 

"Uh, yeah, in the freezera€l Is 
walks away. 

"Pretty much," Mel laughs. 
"Soa€l when did you turn into a 


in and we all laugh. "No, I'm 

she always like this?" I add as she 

mermaid?" Becca asks. 


"I can't say exactly, but I was thirteen years old, and I had moved 



here a couple of months before. 


"It might have been the full moon after us," Mel says. "It would 
explain why you didn't get moonstruck on the last full moon, even if 
you looked at it." 

"I suppose." 

"How have you kept it a secret from all your other friends?" 

I shrug. "I justa€ 1 stayed dry, I guess." 

"Okay . " 

After a while of standing around, the conversation eases, and it's 
suddenly as if I've known the other girls since birth. It's nice. 

I've never had any kind of friendship this strong. 

Shortly before everyone leaves. Dad walks over to me and hands me a 
necklace a€" a locket with an intricate design. 

"The fourth locket for the fourth mermaid," he says. 

"Thanks," I say grinning. I had been admiring the other girls' 
lockets earlier and Dad had probably realised that a fourth one 
should be made. 

I walk back to Lolly, Becca and Mel. "Look what I've got," I say, 

holding out my hand to show them the locket. 

"Awesome," Becca says. "A fourth one. It's nice. Hey, do you think 

yours represents any kind of power like ours?" I look at her 

confused, and she explains, "Well, when any other mermaids touch my 
locket, it feels cold, for example, because my power is ice. You 
know? " 

"Oh. Well I don't think I have a powera€ 1 " I say doubtfully, and a 
little disappointedly. 

"Why don't you ask Bella what her power was? We all seemed to inherit 
our powers from our Mums, so maybe you did too." 

"Okay, I'll try it. Hey, Mum!" I call out, seeing her walking in the 
opposite direction, towards the kitchen. She turns around and smiles, 
walking over to me. 

"I was wondering, what was your power when you were a mermaid? Like, 
with the handa€ 1 thingiesaO 1 ? " 

"Oh, I just did this, " Mum says, and demonstrates how she worked her 
power. I try to mimic her actions, and she laughs. "No, not like 
that. Like this." 

I don't get the hand movement right at first, but I keep at it until 
long after all the guests are gone. 

"Maybe I just don't have a power," I say, crestfallen, after what's 
probably my hundredth attempt . 

"I'm sure you do," Mum says. "Maybe it's different to mine? Or you 



could just be doing the hand movement wrong." 

Mum demonstrates one more time, and I try again, and something 
suddenly happens! The water in the glass on the table in front of me 
suddenly turns to jelly! 

"Did I do that?" I ask astonishedly . 

"Looks like," Mum says, smiling. "That was my power, after 
all . " 

" Yes ! " I cheer . 

Mum checks her watch as she sees Lizzy fast asleep on the sofa. "Can 
you take your sister up to bed for me?" 

"Sure, " I say, and smile as I gently pick up Lizzy to carry her 
upstairs. She's sucking her thumb, and her tawny hair is covering her 
face . 

"Then get to bed yourself," Mum says. "It's nearly midnight!" 


1 1 . Chapter 1 1 

**A/N: Yo-yo, guess who? Emmy! Kat keeps sneezing Sorry for the 

long wait. Busy, you know?** 
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><pXstrong>Chapter Eleven<strong> 

**Lolly's POV** 

I slowly glide through the crystal ocean, surrounded by schools of 
fish, and running my hand over a cluster of coral. Suddenly, I come 
to an abrupt halt. Looking at my surroundings, I reflect on how 
amazing the gift I have is. I especially love the way that the vast 
blue ocean can always brighten up my day, even on the dullest Monday 
ever. I've really come to appreciate the beauty of the underwater 
world since becoming a transformer or whatever you want to call me. I 
suppose it's all the same. Whilst transformers transform into their 
dumb robotic state, I can transform into a fish. Anyway, I'm getting 
off of the topic. As I was saying a€" uh, thinking a€" I know that 
being a mermaid can sometimes be a major pain, but most girls would 
give anything to have the secret that I share with Mel, Becca and 
Emily . 

I smile at the three girls who are drifting in the water beside me. 

My best friends. They're part of what makes this secret even more 
amazing . 

_I know._ 

Wait. Who said that? It certainly wasn't me. I look in confusion and 
the others to see that they all have the same look on their face. So 
they heard it too. 

_Yep ._ 



Uha€ 1 This is kind of freaking me out. No one can speak underwater. 
And how are they answering my thoughts, anyway? Unlessa€l 

_Are we reading each other's mindsa€ 1 ?_ I ask in my head 
uncertainly . 

_Apparent ly , _ Emily's voice comes back. Now that I've realised what's 
going on, I can actually feel her words echoing in my mind until they 
fade away. Weird. 

_Why?_ Mel asks. 

_I have no idea,_ Becca replies. 

_Maybe we should ask our parents, _ I suggest. 

_Good idea,_ Emily agrees. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Hey Mum," I greet as my mum walks into the kitchen. She 
smiles . <p> 

"Hi Lolly. Have you been with the other girls?" 

"Yeah. Actually, I was meaning to ask you about something that 
happened when I was with them today." 

Mum turns to look at me properly while I speak. 

"Well it was really weird. Basically, we were all swimming and I was 
just thinking, then I suddenly heard another voice in my head. And I 
looked at the others, and they were all looking confused. And after a 
while, we realised that we were listening to each other's thoughts. 

So we were wondering if anything like that ever happened to 
you? " 

Mum frowns. "I think something like that happened once or twice. I 
remember sometimes I would be thinking to myself, then suddenly I'd 
hear another voice in my head. It happened rarely, and I could never 
figure out what it was, so I just let it go. But now that you mention 
it, the voices did sound like Emma, Cleo and Bellaa€l" 

"Okay, thanks. Well I'll go and tell the girls," I say, taking my 
phone out of my bag and starting a three way call with Mel, Becca and 
Emily as I walk up the stairs. 
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><p>"God, yesterday was so weird," Emily says.<p> 

"I know," I reply, nodding. Emily and I grabbed a table in the 
canteen before it got too crowded, and we're sitting here waiting for 
Becca and Mel. We're talking about the mind reading thing yesterday 
while we wait and eat. 

"Do you think Lewis has found out anything else about it yet?" Emily 
asks. Mel's dad said that he would look into this thing when he had 
time . 



"Probably not. I mean, I don't think it's even been twenty four hours 
since it happened." 


"Oh, right." 

"Hey, I have an idea!" I suddenly exclaim after a few moments of 
silence . 

"What?" Emily asks. I look around to make sure that no one's 
listening, and lower my voice to a whisper. 

"Let's try and read each other's minds right now, and see if it 
works. Y'know, if we do an experiment of our own while we're waiting 
for Lewis to find out anything." 

"Sure. So what, if we justa€ 1 think to each othera€l?" 

" I guess . " 

_Okay, uh, hey,_ I say. **(A/N: Thoughts are still written as if 
they're being spoken but you can tell they're being thought because 
they are in italics, not speech marks.)** I wait for a minute. No 
answer. I look up at Emily and she shrugs. Then Becca and Mel come 
along and sit down opposite me and Em. 

"Did you guys justa€ 1 uma€ 1 think to us?" Mel asks. 

I narrow my eyes. "Well Emily and I were testing to see if the mind 
reading would work again so we just thought to each other. But we 
didn't hear anything except our own thoughts. I guess you guys did 
thougha€ 1 " 

Becca sighs. "This is _so_ weirda€ 1 " 

_Understatement , _ I think, concentrat ing on sending my thoughts to 
Becca. Apparently, she hears them, because she looks at me with a 
raised eyebrow and sighs again. 
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><p>After my three best friends and I have finished eating our lunch, 
we go our separate ways. While Emily, Becca and Mel head to do their 
own things, I go to my locker to grab my biology textbook. Not that 
I'm going to study. I just need it for my next lesson, although I 
still have about twenty five minutes to go. I like to be prepared, 
see (JOKE) . <p> 

"Lolly!" a voice suddenly calls out. Oh God. No. Not her. Please. 
Anybody but her. Unfortunately, it is her, because after a few 
seconds, I turn around to face Penny Allen, also known as Demented 
Eake Blonde. 

"What?" I ask, not bothering to mask the displeasure from my 
voice . 

"Chill, Lois, it's just me. Penny." 

"That's the point. And you can call me Lola." 


"I know 


Lolly. " 



Grr . 


"Shut up. What do you want?" 

Penny mocks hurt. "Is that really any way to treat an old 
friend? " 

"My point exactly. An old friend. You're not my friend anymore. 

Penny. So seriously, what do you want?" 

"Alright, alright, fine. Look, I just wanted to invite you to my 
birthday party." 

I narrow my eyes and take a step back. "Buta€ 1 whya€l?" I ask 
suspiciously . 

"Because I just do." Penny hands me a dark pink card, complete with 
pale pink feathers around the edge (is this girl for real?) . I back 
away even more after I take it from her. 

"Okay Penny, yeah, it was lovely chatting to you, I had a wonderful 
time, it was great to catch up with you and all, but I really have to 
go now toa€ 1 uha€ 1 study," I babble, saying the first activity that 
pops into my head. Pfft. Studying. As if. But luckily for me. Penny 
seems to believe the unbelievable. 

"Studying' s for wimps," she says, smirking, and turns on her heel. 
Once she's turned a corner and is completely out of sight, I sigh 
with relief, and walk over to my locker to get my chemistry textbook. 
No, wait, I have biology next. Ugh, that girl gets me so mixed up. I 
sigh, and check my phone for any text messages or missed calls before 
taking out my textbook and slamming my locker door shut. Then I turn 
to the right. 

Two words : 

>Big. Mistake. <p> 

The boy standing in front of me has tousled black hair and brown eyes 
so deep that you could easily get lost staring into them forever. He 
has a tanned complexion, and his lips are tilted up into a lopsided 
grin as he speaks . 

"Hey Lolly. Long time, no see, huh?" 

After an eternity of shifting from foot to foot, gaping, I find the 
courage from somewhere to finally say something. Anything. Including, 
"Oh shit," which is exactly what I whisper. 


12 . Chapter 12 
**Chapter Twelve** 

**Becca's POV** 

_0h shit_, I hear a voice in my head and jump in startlement. 
_Is that you Lolly? You're really loving this new power, huh? 



_Bex ! Stay out of my thoughts !_ 

_You sent them to me! Kindaa€ 1 What's going on, anyway? What are you 
swearing about? Seriously, don't swear at me in my head. That's 
low 

_I wasn't swearing at you! Ia€l I'll explain later. _ 

_What ' s going on?_ I glance at the clock. It's five minutes into the 
lesson. _Aren't you in your lesson?_ 

_No. I have something to deal with._ 

_You're not skiving again, are you?_ 

_Go away, already !_ 

After that, I hear no more from Lolly, as much as I try. I guess 
she's working on keeping her thoughts out of my head. I'm dying to 
find out what's up with her though. It sounded urgenta€ 1 I snap out 
of my thoughts as I suddenly feel something on my hand. Damn! It's 
water! Luckily, I spot a towel next to me and dry the water off just 
in time. Whew. That was close. Ugh, Lolly is going to get me into so 
much trouble one of these days. Seriously though, if she tarnishes my 
perfect school record, I will kill her. Figuratively, of course. 
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><p>"Omigod Lolly! What happened with you today?!" I practically 
scream down the phone. I'm so mad at her right now. She got me so 
distracted in class !<p> 

"Okay this is gonna sound really weird but you know how I used to 
live like on the other side of the world I mean country whatever well 
this friend from there is now going to our school and I am totally 
freaking out!" she says on a rush of air. 

"Okaya€ 1 " I reply slowly. "Soa€l what the hell are you talking 
about?" I honestly hardly understood a word of that. 

"Look, just come to my place. And get Mel and Emily to come over too. 
Pronto . " 

Lolly hangs up and I sigh, text Mel and Emily asking them to meet us 
at Lolly's house, grab a jacket, and leave. 
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><p>When Lolly's explained what's happened today with her and this 
new guy Connor who, as it would happen, already knows her from when 
they both lived back on the other side of Australia, I smile. 

" Interest inga€ 1 Soa€ 1 When do we get to meet this boyfriend of 
yours?"<p> 

Lolly groans and chucks a pillow at me. "I already told you, he isn't 
my boyfriend!" 

"Why are you so nervous then?" Emily asks, a devious smile appearing 
on her face too. 



"I'm not! I'm justa€ 1 surprised!" Lolly protests, but her traitorous 
cheeks blush scarlet. 

"Well when you two start dating, are you planning on telling him our 
secret?" Mel asks. 

Lolly groans once again. "I'm not planning on telling him, and, just 
to clarify, he is not my freaking boyfriend!" 

"Sure he isn'ta€l" I say. 

"Kill me now," Lolly mutters. 
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><p>"Whoa. He is cute!" I exclaim in a whisper to Lolly as she points 
out Connor. He's at the other end of the corridor from Mel, Lolly, 
Emily and me, talking with Dan. When Connor leaves, Dan runs over to 
us . <p> 

"Hey, " he says . 

"Okay, bye!" Lolly squeals sarcast ically . I roll my eyes. 

"Nice to see you too," he says. "Did you see Connor?" 

"Yep. Coming Em? We've got music." 

"Okay." Emily waves at the rest of us as Lolly drags her away. 

"I've gotta get going too. Bye," Mel says, then walks away. 

"Wanna walk to science with me?" I ask Dan - we're in the same 
class . 

"Well, considering we're both gonna get there eventually, and we're 
both going to walk in the same direction anyway, okay." 

I smile. "Right then. So what exactly is the deal with Connor?" 

Dan shrugs. "He used to be really good friends with me and Lolly, but 
then we moved away. I guess it's kind of strange that he just showed 
up here, not even knowing that this is where we live now." 

"It must be. I'm pretty sure he wasn't expecting to see any familiar 
faces around here." 

"Life is complicated . " 

"You can say that againaC 1 " 
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><p><strong>Lolly ' s POV<strong> 

"Hey Lolly," a male voice says beside me, and I turn to see Connor. 
"Mind if I sit?" 

"Yes, I do mind." Nothing against Connor, but I try to sit alone in 
as many lessons as I can. I hate having to sit next to random kids 



who do nothing but talk, and could easily find out my secret. 

Luckily, music doesn't really involve water. 

Connor rolls his eyes and sits down anyway. I narrow my eyes at him. 
"I said I do mind." 

"Oh, you know, I just thought, 'Typical Lolly. She won't mind if I 
sit next to her, really.'" 

"Well I obviously do," I point out. 

"True . " 

"But you're not planning on moving any time soon?" 

"Guess not." 

"God, you're annoying." 

"Give me a break. It's only my second day here and I've already got 
tons of homework. And I don't have many friends yet, but I'd rather 
sit next to someone I know. Meaning you." 

"Really? By the looks of it, you're already wildly popular. Among the 
girls at least . " 

Connor smirks. "That's just your code way of saying I'm attractive, 
right ? " 

"Ugh, why does everyone think I like you like that? We're just 
friends ! " 

"Everyone? " 

I blush. "Just my teasing friends." 

"So you told your friends about me? You must really like me." 

"Oh my GodaC 1 " I didn't even tell my friends about him, but then I 
can't exactly tell him that I'm a mermaid with the power to read my 
other mermaid friends minds, can I? "I didn't tell themaC 1 They saw 
me with you and asked about it," I lie. 

"Well either way, I'm pretty sure you think I'm good looking anyway. 
All the girls do." 

"Modest much? Oh, and don't forget the gay guys." 

Connor rolls his eyes, and I smile. 

"Yes! I got you to smile!" 

Damn. When we were, like, ten years old, Connor and I had this game 
to see if he could get me to smile, because I apparently never did. 

If he won, I would always give him a blue lolly, because the name 
matched mine, and the colour matched my eyes, so the lolly 
represented me losing the 'grumpy' part of myself, or something like 
that. Funnily enough, I have one of those lollies with me today. Or I 
did, until I ate it. They taste goodaC 1 



><pXstrong>AN : Of course, the ending just ****_had _****to be about 
Lolly's love of food. (Y) Liking Connor? Hating him? Liking the mind 
reading thing? Hating it? Liking the... mention of gay people...? 
Hating it?** 

**Random quote of the day: SOME PEOPLE ARE GAY, GET OVER IT.** 

**I saw that on an advert on the side of a bus... Review if you 
support gay people...? Yeah, I'm just using that as an excuse. But, 
as Nike would say:** 

**Just do it.** 

**PS. I wrote this whole chapter in like half an hour with no editing 
or help or whatever, so it's probably kinda rubbish (except from the 
whole me-being-an-awesome-writer thing. Because I'm just that 
modest ) . * * 

**-Kat XXX** 


13. Chapter 13 
**Chapter Thirteen** 

**Lolly's POV** 

"Hey Lolly, got a minute?" I cringe at the sound of Penny's sing-song 
voice. How does the girl manage to sound so angelic, yet once you get 
to know her, she turns out to be pure hell? 

"Sure!" I say, exaggerating my fake enthusiasm and grinning likeaCl 
some psychoneurot ically disturbed guy who thinks he's a rabbitaC 1 or 
somethingaC 1 

"Okay, first off, stop doing that because you're totally freaking me 
out. Anyway, how the hell do you know Connor Sullivan?" 

"Are you a stalker? He's been at our school for two days and you've 
already figured out that I knew him before he came here? And either 
way, is that any of your business?" 

"Please. I have way better things to do than stalk you." 

"Well you seem to be stalking me an awful lot latelyaC 1 I mean, there 
was the thing about your birthday party yesterday, and now you're 
asking me about Connor, who you must be stalking too." 

"I'm not stalking anyone. But seriously, how do you know him?" she 
persists . 

I groan. "Will you go away if I tell you?" 

"MaybeaC 1 " 

"Good enough. He went to my school when I lived back in Perth. Bye 
bye ! " 



Penny smirks. "I said maybe." 


I groan again. "What will it take for you to leave me 
alone? " 

"Invite him to my party." 

"What? Why? You don't even know him." 

"So? He's cute, and he's popular. I want to know him." 

"Yeah, okay. I'll see what I can do. But I must warn you, Connor's 
not really the party type. And neither am I." 

In all honesty, the both of us love parties. Especially wild ones, 
and I know that Penny's party will certainly be wild seeing as she's 
so rich and popular, and tends to, well, throw wild parties. And I 
just used the word wild three times in one sentence. Go me ! I 
guessaC 1 
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><p>When I get home, I empty the contents of my school bag on to my 
bed in order to sort it all out a little. At the top of the pile of 
the things that come out is a crumpled pink feathery card. Penny's 
birthday party invite. She probably only wants me there so that I can 
buy her a giftaCl I reluctantly open the card, half expecting Penny 
to have put poison in it or something, but luckily, it's just a 
normal card, which reads :<p> 

**Dear Lolly, ** 

**You are invited to Penelope Allen's birthday party on the 6th of 
January. Bring as many guests as you like, and remember that a 
present is vital or you'll be kicked out.** 

**Love, Penny.** 

Love? Oh God. Okay, so anyway, it's the thirteenth of December now, 
which means there's just under a month left. Just under a month for 
me to invite Connor, even though Penny can easily befriend him and 
invite him herself. Then again, it's nearly the summer holidays, and 
I suppose that school is the only place she's going to see him except 
for once or twice, unless she really is a stalker. She probably is. 
Come to think of it, it's kind of strange how Connor started at our 
school about a week before the holidays begin. I'll have to ask him 
about ita€ 1 Anyway, I'm getting off topic. Although it's not as if I 
really want to think about Penny or her birthday party, so why not 
think about Connor? Not that it'll be pleasurable for me in any way 
at all. Pfft. As ifaCl 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>After ages of worrying about Penny possibly stalking me, I decide 
I'm freaking out over nothing, and go for a swim to clear my mind a 
little. Unfortunately, I just can't stop getting interrupted 
today . <p> 

"Hey Lolly!" a voice calls out behind me when I'm not even two steps 
away from my house (okay, maybe I'm over exaggerating, but stillaCl) . 



I spin around to face Luke. I sigh. 


"Hey, Lukey, " I say in a sarcastic tone. Luke rolls his eyes - he 
hates when I call him that. "So, like, are you planning on leaving 
anytime soon? 'Cause I'm planning on going for a swim and, y'know, 
being aloneaC 1 " 


"Oh, okay. I was just wondering if you're going to Penny's birthday 
party? " 

"I don't knowaC 1 I mean, I'm pretty sure she only wants me there to 
buy her a present. Wait, did you get an invitation?" 


"Yep. Nice and pink, huh?" 


I roll my eyes. "But why would she invite you?" 


"What exactly is that supposed to mean?" 


"Well, no offence or anything. It's just that she only wants me there 
for the present, right? 'Cause I have money. But you're just this 
average guy with an average amount of money and these average 
looks-" 


"Oh yes, because you're just stunningly gorgeous," Luke breaks 
in . 


"I know," I reply, flicking my hair back and smiling, even though I 
know he's being sarcastic. "Anyway, bye Lukey." 

Luke rolls his eyes once again before walking away. By this time, 

I've nearly reached the sea. I stroll along the sand and keep walking 
until I come to a bunch of rocks. Sea water is trickling through the 
gaps between them. I jump lightly from rock to rock until I've 
reached a secluded area and deeper water. From there, I dive in and 
swim away. At first touch, the water's freezing because you never get 
any sun here and it's quite cold today anyway, plus the fact that I'm 
still in my human form. But once I grow my tail, I warm up. Something 
to do with those privileges of being a mermaid. 

I race through the ocean, a smile on my face as fish dart around me. 
I'm glad I decided to go swimming. It definitely takes my mind off 
everything. But when I'm nearly at the moon pool, I see something 
strange. A new mermaid. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Unknown POV<strong> 

I pace around the moon pool, scuffing the heel of my shoe on a stone 
Where is she? I put a hand into my pocket and snatch my mobile phone 
from inside. Ugh! She's half an hour late. I tap in her phone number 
and she picks up on the third ring. 

"Hello?" 

"Where the hell are you?" I snap. 


"Huh?" 



"You were supposed to meet me here a half hour ago!" 

"Omigod! I'm so sorry! I totally spaced! Can we reschedule?" 

I roll my eyes. "Look, I've gotta go. My parents will be worrying. 
I'll call you back." 

Before she can reply, I cut off the call and stuff my phone back 
inside my pocket. I dive into the water with a splash and start to 
swim away, slowly. As I swim through the exit and leave the cave, I 
think I see something looming to the side, and I can almost feel it's 
gaze resting on me. I'm not entirely sure what it is. Whatever. It's 
not important. Probably just a dolphin. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN : Oooh, there's some random mystery person. Who could 
it be? Am I going to tell you? Of course not! The answer to that 
being... I honestly have no idea who she is. Like seriously, I just 
had this random inspiration of there being some other mermaid. . . I 
mean, I have a vague idea of who she is. Unfortunately for you 
people, you have yet to find out (y'know, kinda like how I do) . 

; ) ** 

**-Kat XXX** 


14 . Chapter 14 

**A/N: First off, I feel like crying my eyes out because I just found 
out that Nixie and Lyla won't be in season 2 of Mako Mermaids. : ' ( 

: ' ( : ' ( : ' ( Sorry to break it to you if you watch Mako Mermaids and 
didn't already know that. : ' ( : ' ( : ' ( On a lighter note, I'm 
awesome... Random... But true. DEFINITELY true. ; ) ** 

**Secondly, I need to like answer some stuff that people have 
reviewed so... yeah... Here you go people who 
reviewed ... * * 

* *ByEmiwithlove : Their mums might get their powers back, I haven't 
decided yet. But if they do, it won't be like a major part because 
this story is obviously more to do with their kids. But y'know. They 
might . * * 

* *davidahare : Same thing as before goes to you, but also, well I 
don't really go for the whole merman thing so I don't think I'll be 
doing that. Plus, Will, Lewis and Ash don't play major parts in the 
story and if I was going to use that idea then I would need focus on 
them more. And as well as that, even if I did like the idea of 
mermen, I don't think I ' d be able to use that for them because... I 
mean... They're Will, Lewis and Ash... They just... Can't be 
mermen... Like... They're just... No... Sorry about that. Good idea, 
but use it for one of your fanfics or something. However, I do love 
plot twists, so I'm pretty sure there'll be one or two (or three, 
four or five) in this f anf ict ion . * * 

**Now, go read this chapter because it's awesome (LIKE ME) .** 



><pXstrong>Chapter Fourteen<strong> 


**Mel's POV** 

"Hi Luke, " I welcome, waving as my cute brown haired boyfriend walks 
over to me. 

He smiles. "Hey." 

We link arms as we make our way to Rikki ' s CafA©. We're going there 
to buy milkshakes and talk, smile at each other, stare into each 
other's eyes, and maybe kiss. Others might call it a date, but 
whatever. As we walk, I smile. We don't even have to talk - it's 
enough for us to just be in each other's presence. This is the best 
relationship I could have ever asked for. It really feels like true 
love, and Luke's only my first boyfriend! I wonder if we'll ever get 
married or somethinga€ 1 We could have children and maybe they would 
have powers too. We could live in a cottage with roses around the 
edge, and we could have a treehouse for the kids. It would be 
awesomea€ 1 Suddenly, a loud clattering noise interrupts my thoughts. 
Ugh. I mean, I s'pose they were kind of weird things to be thinking 
about now, but it's nice to daydream, right? It's calming. Anyhow, 
now that I've stopped daydreaming, what the hell was that noise? 

I look down and find the source of the sound almost straight away. A 
girl is lying on the floor in front of me and Luke, her brown hair 
covering her face. She sits up, clutching her ankle, and pushes her 
hair away to reveal grassy green eyes. 

"Owa€ 1 " she whimpers. 

"Are you okay?" Luke asks. 

"Yeah, I'm finea€l I thinka€ 1 " 

"I'm Melody," I say, helping her up to her feet. "But you can call me 
Mel. This is Luke." 

"Elexis, " the girl introduces herself. She looks down at her watch, 
before saying, "Oh, I've gotta go. I'll see you round though, I 
guess . " 

"Bye," I say with a smile, and Luke waves. He's always been the shy 
type. Something I rather like in a guya€ 1 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>I plunge into the crystal-like sea and race through the water on 
my way to the moon pool. I smile as the bubbles fly around me. I love 
being so fast that I can make that happen. So fast that I literally 
feel like I'm a part of the water. It's the most amazing experience. 
As I arrive at the moon pool, I see two other mermaids in the water. 
It must be two out of Lolly, Becca and Emily. <p> 

"Hey g-" I begin as I surface, but stop short when I see that the two 
people staring at me aren't my friendsa€ 1 

"Uma€ 1 I didn't know there were other mermaids around herea€ 1 " I say. 
I'm trying to sound casual, but probably failing. 



"We don't live here," one of them explains. I look at her to realise 
that she looks familiar. 

"Waita€ 1 Elexis?" I ask. This is unbelievable. She looks at me 
quest ioningly, but then recognition shows on her face. 

"Oh, it's Mel, right? This is my friend Lydia," she adds when I nod, 
pointing to the other mermaid. She has wavy blonde hair and blue 
eyes . 

"Wella€l this is weirda€ 1 " I say. "Y'know, I think I have toa€ 1 goa€ 1 
do somethinga€ 1 Soa€ 1 see ya rounda€ 1 I guessa€l" 

"Bye," Lydia says as I turn and swim away. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"There are other mermaids?" Becca asks scept ically . <p> 

"Wow. I thought we were the only ones," Emily says. 

"I know," I reply. "I couldn't believe it either. But they said 
they're not from here. I reckon they're just visiting someone or 
something . " 

"I think I already saw one of them," Lolly chips in. Emily, Becca and 
I turn to her, silently willing her to go on. "Well, I was swimming 
near the moon pool, and this other mermaid suddenly swam past me. I 
don't think she saw me though. She had short brown hair. Sound 
familiar? " 

"Yeah, I think that's Elexis." I nod. 

"So I wonder, likea€l who the hell they are," Becca says. 

"I know. It's kind of weird that these random mermaids turned up, 
right? I mean, considering there are already mermaids here, " Lolly 
says . 

"Well actually, my mum just randomly turned up here without knowing 
there were other mermaids here. It's kind of like that. Maybe we 
should ask our parents a little more about this?" Emily suggests. 
"Y'know, about the whole mermaid thing in general, and exactly what 
happened with them when they were mermaids . " 

"Okay. When?" I ask. 

Emily shrugs . "Now? " 

"Alright. Let's go." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Lydia ' s POV<strong> 

"That was randoma€ 1 Who exactly was that?" I ask. 

"Some girl I bumped into at the cafA© earlier. She said her name was 
Melody . " 



I laugh. "Melody? That kind of fits. Remember that film we 
watched? " 

Elexis rolls her eyes. "Oh, please. The Little Mermaid is just a 
fairy tale . " 

"Right, 'cause we're not fairy talesa€ 1 " 

"No. We're not. I know we're mermaids, but we used to be human. And 
people think Garys isn't real but she certainly is. She's the one who 
made us like this." 

I hold up my hands in surrender. I hate it when Elexis snaps like 
that. "Truce?" 

"Let's just go. I hate legs. They make me fall over," she mutters 
before ducking underwater and swimming away, me following closely 
behind . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"You're right about walking. It's awful. My legs hurt," I 
complain . <p> 

"Stop whining!" Elexis shouts. 

" Grumpy a€ 1 " 

"I heard that," she snaps. 

I roll my eyes. "You're no fun." 

This time, Elexis chooses to ignore my comment, and we continue to 
walk to wherever it is that we're going. That reminds 
mea€ 1 

"ElexisaGl Where are we going?" I ask. 

"I told you already - you'll see when we get there." 

"Are we at least nearly there?" 

"Yes - no - I don't know." 

I stop and grab Elexis 's arm to stop her too. She pulls her arm out 
of my grip and turns to face me. "What?" 

"You don't know where we're going either, do you?" 

"WellaGl to be honestaG 1 no. Not really. We're kind ofa€ 1 lostaG 1 " 

I groan. "Can we just go home. The beach is only over there"-I point 
to the golden sand and crystal ocean only a minute walk away from 
Elexis and me-"so it won't take long to get there. I hate 
walking ! " 

"Eine. You can go. But I want to try and find this place." 

"What place? God, Elexis, you drive me crazy sometimes! We need to 
get back to the sea. We promised Penny and Ali we wouldn't stay here 



for long ! " 

"Penny's a bitch and All's annoying. If you want to leave so bad, 
then leave. I'll catch up with you." 

"Fine! See how far you get without me!" 

"I'll be much better off without you! You're the one trying to drag 
me back ! " 

"Elexisa€l Face it. We're never going to find Garys. We've been 
looking for years. Please just leave with me." 

"I don't care how long we've been looking. I'll find her if it's the 
last thing I do." With that, Elexis sprints off, leaving me 
behind . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN : Ooh, some new mermaids have arrived then. So like, 
the question is (questions are, whatever) , who are Elexis, Lydia, 
Diana and Ali? And is this Penny the demented fake blonde or a 
different Penny? Leave the answers that you think in the reviews for 
a shout out because I need some more reviews, k? ;)** 

**-Kat XXX** 


15. Chapter 15 

*** important* A****/N: Eor those of you who read Chapter fourteen 
before this update, I had to change the name Diana because some of my 
research has proven to be wrong, so she is now called Carys . Sorry 
about that . : ) * * 

**Shout out to alexiswritesf anf ict ion and H20 forever for reviewing. 

:) Also, I am now going to be editing some of H20 forever's work. Go 
check out her stuff. :)** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Chapter Eifteen<strong> 

**Carys's POV** 

TapaC 1 TapaC 1 TapaC 1 

"June, will you stop pacing?" I ask my sister in annoyance. "Your 
heels keep tapping on the floor - it's making it really hard to 
concentrate ! " 


June stops in her tracks, then walks over to where I'm sitting. She 
crouches down and leans an elbow on the table I'm working on. "What 
is it that you need to concentrate on?" she asks with interest. 

I stop writing and turn to my sister, my expression agonised. 
"They're close." 


"Who? You meanaC 1 Sirena?" 



I nod gravely. June's eyes widen. "Buta€ 1 they can't be." 

"They are." 

"We have to stop them." 

I nod again. "At all costs. Don't worry, my dear sister, we shall 
stop them . " 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Becca ' s POV<strong> 

"So Mum. When you were younger, did you ever meet any other 
mermaids?" I ask. 

"Yes. There were two. One was a girl named Charlotte Watsford, " Mum 
replies . 

"What was the deal with her?" 

"She found out that her grandmother Grade used to be a mermaid, and 
then she found out about Cleo, Rikki and I. Eventually, she figured 
out how to become a mermaid herself. When she became one, she got all 
three of the Make powers - that doesn't include Emily's power - and 
she thought she was better than us. She tried to get rid of our 
powers on the full moon after she got hers, but we ended up getting 
rid of her powers instead. We haven't seen her since." 

"You can get rid of your powers?" I ask before quickly realising my 
own stupidity. Of course mermaids can get rid of their powers - mum 
and the others got rid of theirs. 

"Once every fifty years, there's a special full moon that takes away 
your mermaid powers forever." 

"Wait, but if it's every fifty years, how did you lose your 
powers . " 

"To this day, I still don't know." 

"Oh. Okay. So anyway, who was the other mermaid?" 

"A girl called Garys. I never got her last name, and I only knew her 
for a brief period of time. It was while I was travelling the world 
with your grandparents and uncle. I met her one day while swimming. 

We didn't exactly become friends, but we were friendly. Then one day, 
she just left, and I never saw her again either." 

" Interest inga€ 1 Anyway, what else happened to you while you were a 
mermaid? " 

Mum spends a while telling me about the adventures she had with her 
mermaid friends when they were younger, whilst I listen intently, 
hooked on her every word. 

"You should sell this story to TV companies or something," I joke. 
"It's amazing! We could become famous!" 


"Yeah, and while we're at it, your secret could be exposed. I don't 



think so Becca. 


"Whatevera€ 1 " 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Rebecca, " Mrs Fuller says and I look up from the homework that 
I'm doing while I wait for my friends. "I'd just like to inform you 
that your volleyball lesson has been cancelled today. Miss Chapman, 
the swim teacher, isn't in today, so I need to teach the class. Can 
you please let Melody, Emily and Lola know next time you see 
them? "<p> 

"Okay," I reply. "Will do." 

Mrs Fuller nods then walks away, just as Mel arrives at my 
table . 

"Mrs Fuller said the volleyball lesson's been cancelled today." 

"K. Have you seen Elexis and Lydia today?" 

"No. Are they going to our school now then?" 

"Looks like. I saw them hanging out with another girl and when I went 
over to them, she introduced herself as Ali. Then when I walked away. 
Penny came up to them. I think they're friends with her." 

"HmmaCl Interest ingaC 1 " 
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><p>I sink into a soft blue chair sitting to the side of the swimming 
pool. I love it when volleyball is cancelledaC 1 <p> 

"Hey Becca, " a voice suddenly says, causing me to jump. Then I 
realise who it was - Mel. Emily's with her, but Lolly's nowhere to be 
seen . 

"Hey guys. Where's Lolly?" 

Emily smirks. "Where do you think?" 

I look at her blankly until Mel rolls her eyes and then says, 
"Flirting with Connor." 

"Oha€ 1 She's been doing that ever since he got here." 

"Urn, he only arrived, like, four days ago. And two of those days were 
the weekendaC 1 " Mel says. 

"Oh, right, never mindaC 1 " 

Then Lolly walks over to us and sits down too. I smile. "Been 
flirting with Connor, huh?" 

Lolly blushes scarlett, although she tries her hardest to cover it 
up. "Please. I flirt with everybody. Uh, y'know, if they're a guy," 
she adds hastily. 



"Well, that is true," Emily breaks in, laughing. Before I get the 
chance to embarrass Lolly any further, Mrs Fuller tells us to quieten 
down while she starts the lesson. I fidget on my seat while I wait 
for her to finish giving instructions. It's so boring. The only thing 
I can do is sit there, watching the swimmersa€ 1 

"Omigod!" Mel suddenly exclaims in a whisper. Emily, Lolly and I turn 
to her, and she subtly taps on her head, indicating that she'll tell 
us through thinking. 

Elexis and Lydia are swimming in the pool and they don't have 
tails ! 

What? Lolly asks, and turns to look at the pool. Wow, they are. 

Buta€ 1 how? 

Wait. Which one's which? I ask. They're obviously the new girls but 
which one is Lydia and which is Elexis? 

Urn, Lydia's the one with blonde hair, and Elexis has brown hair. Mel 
describes them. 

I turn to look, as does Emily, who then asks. How are they not 
mermaids ? 

I have no idea, Mel replies. 

Me neither, Lolly says. When I saw Elexis, she was definitely a 
mermaid . 

Once everyone's started splashing around, we have to stop talking 
through our power because it's too hard to concentrate, so we decide 
to talk in hushed voices instead. 

"Well, considering we don't really have much more to say on this 
topic, why don't we talk about something else? Like what we discussed 
with our parents about when they were mermaids?" Emily suggests. 

I nod, then begin to tell the others what my mum said. "Well, Lolly 
and Mel, your parents probably told you this too, but my mum told me 
about a mermaid they knew called Charlotte Watsford." 

"Yeah, my parents told me about her," Mel says. 

"Same." Lolly nods her head. 

"Who was she?" Emily asks with curiosity, and I tell her all that Mum 
said about her. Lolly and Mel add parts that I didn't know, and by 
the time we're finished talking about her, I hate Charlotte triple 
the amount that I did before, and I don't even know her! 

Then Emily tells us about some things her mum said. I'm only half 
listening really, because they're mostly just adventures that Bella 
had as a mermaid, but one thing she says really catches my 
attention . 

"Oh, and she also told me that when she lived in Ireland, before she 
knew your parents, she met this mermaid called Carys, and-" 

"Wait," I interrupt. "I think my mum met her tooaC 1 " 



"The same Carys?" 

"Well, do you think there are many mermaids called Carys?" 

"Ia€l What did your mum say about her." 

"She said she didn't get her last name, and she only knew her for a 
short while . " 

"My mum said the same thingaC 1 " 

So I guess you could say things just got a whole lot weirderaC 1 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><pXstrong>AN : So, who, or should I say, what *hint hint*, is 
Sirena? Any ideas? And has this chapter given any ideas on who 
Elexis, Lydia, and the others are?** 

**Um, here's some random questions:** 

**1. Who (or should I say what *hint hint*) do you think Sirena 
is?** 

**2. Why do you think Elexis and Lydia didn't transform into mermaids 
in the swimming pool?** 

**3. Who is your favourite character so far?** 

**4. Would you like to see Emma, Cleo, Rikki and Bella become 
mermaids again?** 

**5. Would you like there to be any mermen?** 

**6. Do you have any random ideas for the story?** 

**-Kat XXX** 


16. Chapter 16 
**Chapter Sixteen** 

**Lydia's POV** 

I huddle on the smooth sand in the moon pool, resting my head against 
an area of a rock wall, shivering - it's hard not to do that when 
you're absolutely drenched with ice cold water. Although I suppose 
you could say that it's more bearable than it used to be, when I 
first transformed, which was _quite _a while ago... 

My eyelids start to droop as I warm up ever so slightly. I'm tired... 
I need to sleep... But suddenly, a splash jolts me back to reality. I 
turn to the pool of water to the side of me to see a girl with honey 
blonde hair and big blue eyes. Oh, and did I forget to mention the 
tail ? 


"Another mermaid, huh?" I question. 



"The name's Emily," she says. "And you're Lydia, correct? I think we 
need to talk . " 

"Why? And how do you know my name?" 

"My friend Mel met you, in here, with a tail... Would it be too much 
to explain to me why you don't have one now, despite being 
soaked? " 

I roll my eyes. "It's a long story." 

Emily shrugs. "I've got time." 

"Look," I hiss. "I've been doing this _way _longer than you and your 
friends, or anyone for that matter, could possibly imagine. You might 
think you're so amazing with your super cool tail and powers but 
you're not. You're an insolent little brat who needs to get a hold of 
herself and stop acting so high and mighty. This is nothing to do 
with you. You never should have become a mermaid in the first place. 
You don't know what you're messing with. Now go back to where you 
came from . " 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


xpxst rong>Sorry if you were expecting a proper update. I just 
decided to add in that short bit to this author's note to give you 
guys something. To be honest, I feel kinda bad about just leaving you 
guys hanging, but I really just can't be bothered to write this any 
more. : ( So I might give it up for adoption or something. I've kinda 
lost interest, I suppose. Not to mention certain things I've been 
dealing with like - typical me - almost getting expelled recently. ; P 
Emmy's been kinda absent recently <strong>* *_ ( I ' m right here 
actually) _****so I haven't really been having much help on this and 
I'm just like blaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa and I don't even know what that 
was supposed to mean. Not gonna lie, I have commitment issues. So if 
you feel like adopting this, go ahead and ask me. Sorry for being 
such an unwrite-ish writer... I'll probably might some more random 
fanfics in the near or far future. ; ) I can also beta read because I 
kinda like doing that for some reason. :P So bye forever, see you 
never, and whatever (I can't rhyme...).** 

**PS. Leave a review or PM me if you want to adopt this. Thank you to 
anyone who has reviewed, favourited, followed, or even just read. I 
love you all! :*** 

**PPS. Char, yes :P** 


17 . Chapter 17 
**Chapter Seventeen** 

**Emma's POV** 

_Flash back_ 

"Happy birthday to me, " I muttered, cupping sand in my hands, then 
letting the small grains fall through my fingers. It's funny. I'd 
only been away from my best friends for a couple of weeks, and I 
already felt like a complete outsider, celebrating my birthday alone. 



I sighed. There hadn't even been a happy birthday text message from 
Rikki or Cleo. I knew that they were probably being kept busy with 
their secret, but still. On my last birthday, I woke up to Rikki 
bouncing on my bed like a five year old. I smiled sadly at the 
memory. I just wished I had someone to share that day with 
today . . . 

I stood up, and walked towards the ocean. I allowed the breeze to 
blow my hair back while I stared out to sea. At least when I was on 
the beach, it felt exactly like old times. I looked behind me, saw 
that there was nobody there, and quickly dived into the sea, and 
started to swim at top speed. A smile spread on my face. Now this was 
what it felt like back home. I darted around for a while, doing 
underwater somersaults, but eventually slowed down, taking everything 
in. Sea life was beautiful. 

Suddenly, I noticed something - an opening to a cave of some sort... 

A moon pool? I decided to go and investigate. As I got closer, I 
realised that it looked almost identical to the underwater entrance 
to the moon pool, and sure enough, when I surfaced, I was inside yet 
another moon pool. 

"Who are you?" I suddenly heard a voice, and looked up to see another 
mermaid lounging on the sand around the edge of the water, her tail 
dangling down into the pool. 

"Oh, urn... hi," I said. "I'm Emma." 

"Garys," the other mermaid introduced herself. "Do you live around 
here? " 

"I'm travelling with my family," I told her. "I just got here last 
week. How about you?" 

"Mm, something similar," she explained vaguely. "Which type of 
mermaid are you?" 

"There are different kinds?" I asked, genuinely surprised. The 
thought had never occurred to me, I suppose. I couldn't believe I was 
even reacting this well to another mermaid. 

"Oh, yes. Lots. I'm a siren myself." 

"A siren... Aren't they those... singing mermaids?" I thought back to 
the time when Cleo had possessed that power during a full moon 
once . 

"Mm hmm." Garys pulled herself back so that her tail was out of the 
water and, to my amazement, her tail disappeared, even though she was 
still wet. 

"How did you do that?" I asked. 

"Do what?" 

"Well, you know. You're still wet but you don't have your 
tail . " 

"Ah, it's different with sirens. You see, we only transform in sea 
water, and we have to actually be in the water, or at least a 



considerable amount of us does." 


I shook my head in bewilderment. It was hard enough to process the 
fact that sirens were real, and that I was talking to one at this 
very moment, and now this? 

"Well... I'd best leave now," I said. "I don't want my parents to 
worry . " 

"Of course," Carys said, nodding her head. "I'll be here tomorrow," 
she called out as I left. 

After that, I spent every single day with Carys. She was in the moon 
pool every single time I went there, and if I didn't know any better, 
I'd say it was her home. She was a very mysterious person. She would 
tell me hardly anything about herself; I never even found out what 
her last name was. No matter how much I asked her, she would never 
tell me where she was from, or when she was leaving. In fact, when 
she left without a trace, she didn't even say goodbye. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN : Sorry it's not very long, but I'm busy, k? I've also 
decided that I might just make my chapters shorter but update more 
often. I don't know, we'll see how it goes. By the way, the change in 
tense was intentional because it's a flashback.** 

**I'm going to start another fanfiction soon, though I don't actually 
know what it's going to be about.** 

**By the way, go check out the stories of my favourite Internet 
friend, SunsetlV ! ; ) She's awesome! :D Also XxMeggyxX who is an 

awesome write (plus I'm editing her fic _Can You Keep A Secret ?_ Then 
go check out notNixie's profile (although she hasn't uploaded 
anything yet...) because she's like my real life bestie (well, one of 
'em) . Then Nemesis247, my new Internet friend! And lastly, come back 
to my profile, reread all my stories, etc.** 

**Next chapter: Bella's flashback to meeting Carys!** 


18. Chapter 18 

**A/N: So this chapter was originally going to be about Bella meeting 
Carys, as stated in the previous chapter, but I changed my mind 
because I can so there you go. I wanted to get back to the real plot. 
;) This will probably end soon. Then I'll probably rewrite it for the 
gazillionth time, and change it quite a lot, then add a sequel. Now, 
uh, read ... * * 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><pXstrong>Chapter Eight een<strong> 

**Lydia's POV** 

"Lydia...?" a gentle voice pulls me out of my deep sleep. "Are you 
okay ? " 

As my eyelids flutter open I see a teenage girl with jaw length honey 



coloured hair and twinkling blue eyes towering above me. Emily. I 
slowly sit up from my position in which I was lying on the sand 
beside the pool. 

"What happened...?" I tentatively ask Emily as I stand on shaking 
legs . 

"You, uh, shouted at me then... passed out," she tells me. 

I groan, and collapse on to the ground again. 

"What was that?" she asks. 

"I'm just... tired." 

"I'm no expert but it didn't seem like you were _just tired _to 

me . " 

"Leave it," I say abruptly. 

"Lydia. Has this ever happened before?" She says my name firmly, but 
her voice softens as she continues. 

"Once or twice..." 

"You should go see a doctor or something..." 

"I can't." 

"Why not?" 

I choose my words carefully. "There isn't a... medicine for it." 

"So you know what's going on with you?" 

I groan again. 

"Lydia! Tell me!" she snaps, beginning to get fed up with me. 

"I... I can't!" I screech, growing impatient, and with that, I leap 
into the water and swim away as fast as I can. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Emily ' s POV<strong> 

As Lydia swims away, I feel nothing but pity for her. It's obvious 
that her fainting had something magical about it. I'm just not quite 
sure what. I pace around on the sand for a bit, trying to concentrate 
and figure out what's going on, before I give up completely and dive 
into the moon pool myself. I slowly swim aimlessly, hoping that will 
help me to focus, but it doesn't. If anything, it does the exact 
opposite. And so it isn't long before I head for home. 

I swim quickly until I reach a familiar cove - the place where I 
normally dry myself off. No one ever really comes here, so it's a 
perfect spot. I drag myself behind a large rock anyway, just in case. 
Unfortunately, I'm not a secret agent with a hair dryer installed in 
my watch or something - however cool that would be - and so I have to 
wait it out to dry off. 



_Lolly... _I mumble in my mind as I rest my head against the rock and 
close my eyes. 

_Yes... _a mumbled reply comes back. 

_I wish you could dry me off because I'm in the cove sun drying and I 
feel like I'm about to feel asleep which would probably end with some 
sort of catastrophe ._ 

_Yeah, sorry, I can't be bothered. . ._ 

_You're mean._ 

_I know._ 

I smile. Good old Lolly. I sometimes think she quite enjoys being 
mean. And in all honesty, I wouldn't mind being more like that 
myself. It probably would have helped me a lot with Lydia earlier. 
Suddenly, I feel myself transform back into a human. I open my eyes 
and jump up, then start in the direction of Rikki ' s CafA©, which is 
where I'm hoping at least one of the others is. I need to tell them 
about my encounter with Lydia. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><strong>Lolly ' s POV<strong> 

"So she just screamed at you then fainted?" I ask, an eyebrow 
raised . 

"Uh... pretty much..." Emily replies. 

I smirk. "Guess she had it coming to her. 

Emily frowns. "No, this is more serious than that. I think there's 
something wrong..." 

"Good! Let it stay that way! I don't like her. I don't like either of 
them . " 

"Neither do I but... I just have a bad feeling." 

I sigh, and press a hand against my head. "This is stressing me. I'm 
going for a swim." 

"Want us to come with you?" Mel offers. 

I shake my head. "Alone." 

Mel just shrugs. "Your choice, " she says, and with that, I stand up 
and exit the cafA©. 

It doesn't take me long to get to the beach, but it's long enough for 
me to have calmed down, even if only a little. Until, that is, I spot 
Elexis and Lydia just a few metres away from me. Although they aren't 
even looking in my direction, I shoot a glare at the two of them, and 
run into the water, beyond caring if anybody sees me. 



><p>When I arrive at the moon pool I hoist myself out of the water 
and quickly steam dry myself. By this time, I've tired myself out 
with my fast swimming, and so I simply sink down onto the sand and 
close my eyes. The midday sun beats down on me through the opening in 
the cave's roof, luring me into a relaxing sleep after the annoying 
morning I've had. It's just as I'm drifting off that a voice drags me 
awake . <p> 

"Lola?" someone inquires sceptically. I immediately straighten up - 
panicking first of all that there's someone else in here, then that 
they know my name - and turn towards the land entrance. Cue widened 
eyes from me . . . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN : Sorry for another short chapter, but hey, it's 
something. So, who do you think it is that came into the moon pool 
and saw Lolly? I'll try and update soon in order to not leave a 
cliffhanger for too long a time ; ) ** 

**-KittyKat X) ** 


19. Chapter 19 
**Chapter Nineteen** 

**Lolly's POV** 

"Dad?! What are you doing here?!" I exclaim. 

"I could ask you the same thing," my dad, Zane, replies grimly. 

I simply sit there in shock, unable to answer. I haven't seen Dad for 
about four or five years now, and the last time I did see him was 
only for a short visit. Suddenly, my phone beeps, breaking whatever 
intense staring contest I seemed to be having with my father. I reach 
into my pocket and take out my phone, to see a text from Dan: 

_Where are you?_ 

I tap out a quick reply, _Mako, but about to leave. I'll see you at 

home in a few minutes. 

><em> 

"Sorry, Dad, I have to go, " I say, hurrying towards the land 
entrance . 

"Wait! Lola!" Dad's voice echoes through the cave as he tries to 
catch up with me, but I've already climbed up the vine ladder and am 
back in the open. By the time Dad makes his own way out of the cave, 
I'm under the surface of the water, ready to swim back home. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Do you think we should tell Mum?" Dan asks once I've finished 
telling him about my brief encounter with Dad back on Mako 
Island. <p> 



"No way," I answer. "Dad's broken her heart way too many times for us 
to expect us to trust him. But what I want to know is what he was 
doing at Mako in the first place." 

Dan shrugs. "He knew Mum was a mermaid, right? So maybe he was 
looking for her." 

"But why would he look there? He knew we moved house, but he didn't 
know where to." 

"Maybe he just presumed we would be here because it ' s where they used 
to live. I have no idea, but you're letting this get to your head too 
much . Chill . " 

"I guess you're right... Do you think he got suspicious though? When 
I just disappeared? And about the fact that I was at Mako in the 
first place?" 

"Honestly, he probably did. But don't worry about it. If you see him 
again, here's what happened: you were too anxious to know what to do 
so you hid behind a tree, and you were at Mako because you know that 
Mum liked to go there; nothing to do with being a mermaid." 

"Fine. I'm going back out now to the cafA©, to catch up with the 
girls. So, see you 'round." 

I stand up and grab my jacket from the coat rack beside me, then 
leave the house without uttering another word. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Becca ' s POV<strong> 

"Hey, " I greet Lolly as she sits down in the seat opposite me at the 
cafA©, right where she was before she left. 

"Where are the others?" she asks warily. 

"Buying more drinks." I nod towards the counter. "What's up with 
you . " 

She shakes her head. "Nothing you need to worry 
about . " 

"Okay. . . " 

Just then, Mel and Emily come back to the table with two 
juices . 

"Oh, hi again Lolly, " Mel says as she slides onto the seat next to 
her, while Emily squeezes in next to me. 

"Swim calmed you down?" Emily asks. 

Lolly shrugs. 

I smirk. "Cat got your tongue?" 

"No, just... thinking..." she replies. "Look, I have to go." 



"But you only just got here!" I protest. 


"Sorry," Lolly mutters as she stands up and walks away. 

"That was weird..." Emily says once Lolly's gone. 

"Tell me about it. What do you think is going on with her?" I 
ask . 

"It's probably nothing," Mel says. 

"I guess so," I agree, but I'm not really convinced. "I might leave 
now too," I decide. "See you later." 

"Bye," Mel says, and Emily waves. 

Once I've exited the cafA©, I look around for Lolly, but I can't see 
her anywhere. I frown. Maybe she ran off somewhere... 

"Becca!" a voice suddenly calls out, disturbing my thoughts. I whirl 
around to see Lolly's brother. 

"Hey Dan," I say. 

"Is Lolly in there?" He points to the cafA©. 

"She just left, a few moments ago. Despite the fact that she'd only 
just gotten there..." 

"Oh, okay, never mind, " Dan says, and is about to leave before I grab 
his arm to stop him. 

"Wait. Do you know what's going on with her? She's acting 
strange . " 

"Just family stuff. It's hard to explain." 

"Eair enough. Bye then." 

With that, Dan walks away, presumably to find Lolly, leaving me more 
confused than before - if possible. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><strong>Lolly ' s POV<br>** 

"Dan!" I exclaim as my twin jumps out in front of me from 
nowhere . 

"_There_ you are," he says. "I've been looking for you for 
ages ! " 

"Hmm, you're either over exaggerating, or you're really bad at 
looking, " I tell him, seeing as how I was only, like, a hundred feet 
away from the cafA©, where I'd told him I was going. "Erom personal 
experience, probably the latter." 

"Whatever," Dan mutters. "Anyway, I went out just after you did, and 
I saw Dad. I don't think he saw me though..." 



"Great," I sigh. "You can leave now." 

"Sure thing. By the way, Becca was wondering about you." 

As Dan leaves, I sink down to the ground, and lean against the tree 
behind me. I close my eyes and try to tune out all the noise 
surrounding me, and to only acknowledge the glorious heat of the sun. 
It doesn't work. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN : Not very interesting but it was rushed and at least 
it's something. Plus I updated quickly! ; ) Review though, seriously 

. p :;k- :;k- 

* *-Katttttttttttttttttttttt * * 


20. Chapter 20 

**A/N: I was planning on making this much longer but I literally 
can't be bothered to write it, so this story is kinda coming near to 
an end. But once I've finished it, I'm going to rewrite it (for the 
gazillionth time; I have a thing about rewriting because if it's not 
perfect, it's not working for me - some might call it competitive, 
but I don't know...) and update at reasonable times (er, possibly) 
and change quite a few things, and then maybe even write a sequel! ; D 
K bye . ** 

**PS. I can't remember if it was the summer holidays or not - another 
reason why this needs rewriting; because I keep forgetting main 
points - so from here on out, there's one week left until 
summer . * * 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><pXstrong>Chapter Twenty<strong> 

**Emily's POV** 

"Hey guys," I say to Mel and Becca as I arrive at school. 

"Have you seen Lolly?" Mel asks anxiously. 

"Not today. Why?" I ask, frowning at Mel's concern. 

"It's just that I didn't see her for the whole of yesterday, and she 
hasn't answered any of her texts, and I knocked at her house this 
morning and nobody answered the door," Mel explains quickly. 

My frown deepens. Something strange seems to be going on... "When was 
the last time you guys saw her?" I ask. 

"Saturday," Becca says - the day before yesterday. 

"Same for me," I say. "Do you think something... something happened 
to her?" I ask uneasily. 

"It's probably nothing to worry about," Becca tells us. "She was 
acting a little strange on Saturday, and Dan told me that it was just 



family stuff. You know how Lolly gets; she probably just wants some 
alone time for now. My bet is that she's just ditching today. That's 
probably why she didn't answer the door earlier. She was probably 
still asleep . " 

"I guess you're right," Mel says, but there's a trace of uncertainty 
in her voice. And I can say that I feel the same way... 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>By the end of the school day, no sign of Lolly appears to have 
gotten even Becca worried. Eventually, I decide to look for Lolly 
myself. As I reach the corner of the road where I would normally turn 
left, to get to my house, I opt for right instead, to get to Lolly's 
house. When I reach her front door I ring the doorbell and wait for 
about ten seconds. No answer. I'm about to try again when I hear a 
voice beside me . <p> 

"If you're looking for Lolly, I haven't seen her all day either." 

I whirl around to see Dan standing next to me. 

"Dan, what's going on?" I ask straight up. "No offence, but she's 
been acting weird lately. And I haven't seen her since Saturday, and 
neither have the others." 

"Honestly? You're not the only one who's worried. I haven't seen her 
since then either. We're lucky that Mum's away for work; if she knew 
that Lolly was missing, the police would be crawling all over this 
area by now." 

I stare at Dan as if he's crazy. "You're telling me your twin sister 
hasn't been home for two days, and you haven't even told 
anyone? " 

"Well I just told you, didn't I?" 

"You know what I meant!" 

"Look, Emily, I don't know what to do. I mean, what would you do if 
your sister just disappeared?" 

"Tell someone?!" I suggest, exasperated. "Right, do you at least know 
why she was acting so strange before?" 

Dan sighs. "It's our dad. You know, the one who ditched us for some 
random bitch he just met? Yeah, well he's here. He saw her in your 
moon pool, and she got all freaked, and since she told me I've only 
seen her once, briefly. She told me to leave, so I did, and then she 
disappeared. And that's all I know." 

"Oh. Uh . . . wow," I say, speechless. "I'm... sorry?" I offer. 

"Don ' t be . " 

"Well, either way, I still think we should tell someone about what's 
happened to Lolly. We need to find her. Anything could have happened 
to her. She could have been kidnapped for all we know!" I suddenly 
break off, realising I sound like Mel. 



"Can you look for her at Mako or something first? Tell Becca or Mel, 
and look for her. Please. If she's not there... tell the police. 
Whatever. Just look for her first." 

I nod, and with that, I sprint away. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Mel ' s POV<strong> 

"She's not in here," I tell Becca and Emily as they surface in the 
moon pool, where I rushed to the minute I received a text from Em 
telling us to look for Lolly in the moon pool. 

"Why did you think she'd be in here anyway?" Becca asks Emily, who 
sighs . 

"Long story short, I spoke to Dan and he told me that no one's seen 
Lolly since Saturday. He asked if we could look for her, and now 
we ' re here . " 

"Oh. Well why didn't he tell us earlier?" I ask. 

Emily shakes her head. "I honestly have no clue." 

"Well, either way, don't we have more important things to worry 
about?" Becca points out. 

"True," I say. "Should we split up or something?" I suggest. 

"Okay," Emily agrees. "We'll meet back here, yeah?" 

I nod, and the other two swim away without another word. I then dive 
back into the water and do the same. 
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><p>"Lolly?" I call out for the seventy-millionth time. 

"Lolly? "<p> 

_Mel?_ 

I stop abruptly, wondering if I imagined that or if I actually heard 
someone saying my name just now. That's when I remember the mind 
communicat ing power. 

_Lolly?_ I ask in my head. 

_Yes!_ the reply comes. 

_Oh my God! Are you okay? Where are you? Where have you been?_ 

_I don't know where I am. It's too dark to tell._ 

_Dark? Well it's broad daylight right here._ 

_Guess I'm inside then._ 

_Well, now we've established that, what happened to you?_ 



_I don't really know. I was sitting down, by some random tree, on 
Saturday, and I guess I fell asleep. Then when I woke up, I wasa€ 1 
wella€l wherever it is that I am now._ 

_Maybe you're in a cave?_ 

_Uh, I guess I could bea€ 1 Wait, where are you?_ 

_Searching for you on Mako . So are Emily and Becca. Everyone's 
worried about you. At least I can tell the others you're okay. 
Actually, I'm going to do that right now. I'll talk to you in a 
minute ._ 

I tune out of speaking to Lolly, and try to search for Becca and 
Emily's mind voices, or whatever you want to call it. 

_Bex? Em?_ I question. 

_What ' s going on?_ Emily asks. 

_Lolly's okay. I haven't found her buta€ 1 mind speak, ya know?_ 

_0h, right. Where is she?_ 

_She isn't sure. She said she fell asleep on Saturday then woke up 
somewhere dark, presumably also on Saturday. _ 

_Well, she's gotta be on the island, right? You're probably close to 
her, and that's why you can sense her or whatever. Wait a seconda€ 1 
can you actually sense her? Maybe you could find out where she is. 
Like, you know, sense her presencea€l_ 

_Uma€ 1 let me try._ 

I close my eyes and try to see if I can feel Lolly around here or 
something. That's when the weirdest thing happens. I have some sort 
ofa€ 1 vision. I see a blonde girl with a malicious spark in her eye, 
standing inside a dimly lit cave. And all of a sudden, I know exactly 
where to go and I exactly what I need to do to find Lolly. 
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><pXstrong>AN : Ooh.** 
**Yeah, that's it. Ooh.** 
**-Me Myself and I** 


21. Author's Note 

I hate to say it, but I've lost interest in this fic completely. I 
hate to say this even more, but I don't really watch much H20 
anymore . : ' ( /3 

Anyhow, I'm probably not going to continue this. 

Or rewrite it . 


If anyone wants to adopt this, leave a review. 



Or PM me . 


I probably won't write much more on this account . 

I've kinda (gulp) grown out of fanfiction. : ( 

I'll still go on this site though because I have some good friends on 
here . 

If even they still go on here... 

Okay well . . . Bye . . . ? 

Yeah, bye. 

For now ... ; ) 

**-Kat XXX** 

End 
f lie . 



